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PROLOGUE. 


TELL me, yo matebleſs Fair f Lama bg Braw | 
* e 5 — 

Ne. r riuce ha rope s eee 

Nor 2 nor Bodies, e, ket oc to 2 ; 

A n, 

Bru, but 7 rg: 42 ct obey: 


8 Leis. n 
oyal, to 4 7 5 Riches, m not 11 — 5 yu wg = 
752 Sons of of 7 doh ſerve the Kings, of Law. 
AF, with no Clogs on ny ads on Art, 
| But let in Truth's 5 while ght, to. cheur the, ther: 7 
Such, once, was 3 5 frength, not (ea rains 
77 Liberty was Hors, and Virtue Phe Pig do, 
2 in her own felt Power, aud untly th brave... : 
1 * to be—or make 4 Slade. 


iin 


puny Popeline, get; Man's Birth-right ole: p an 8 
3 A to th invaded Empire—of the Sour, t $% * 


| —_ es 1 _ Ja, Hort e Pleg.: ER l 
put ought, Art, ait a i/cience 
GS ale amis was bers, ben b Wc -craft re 4 
Then; 2 Cherub's Lo: — ow unt . . 
Freun d m 9 
Aere than her Maler Rig 
And murmiir d, that his —— 2 
Wild, Inconſiſlent, Bla 2 | 
. Rever 22 ate bis Reign ! 5 
Her Creeds taught Hane, aud Schools Delui⸗ 
Nothi ng, but Fool, 4 oe tbe 1 
She 1034 Obedience, but ſhe 440 blind? | 
And, ſafclier to ſubdue, debas'd AMAunlind. wok 4 5 
No Pardon, , . Brieai's Sins prefume 3. cn 
Freedom, and.T; reth, are HAITI len. 
| Religion's Dari mull no Reverence feel - — 
For Faith, that bears no Craft, and blinds no Zeal : 
Learging; . by Cam ; Truth, u ink les, 


2 too N 
eee, 


Yai 1, 


An Earth, that Reaſons ——and a Heaven th + ſmiles 5 1 | 


Homage, that no Sqdition can betray, | 
Yet Liberty, that laughs at lawleſs Sway. 


Such bad the World's vain Miſtreſs, then, been fron 5 \ 


Eben this Night's Story Rome's Attention claim d; 
| Freedom had ntrs'd no Son, to blaft ber Reign, 
And CM bas's W ; 
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MEN. 


Julius eber, Pues he 

Marcus Brutus, his Son by een, has not « knowing 
himſelf to be ſoꝛ: ena. | 
Marc ateny, Conſul! of Rome. 0 . Wen 
24. bilius, A Roman TOY fayour'd by Brute. 
. IE % G 8 
Giinber, 1 EE fe ig get” 
Caen,” On 9 een car. ä 


« © * * * ” 
* 
- Eat 4 9 


Ma reellgs, 5 
Fr inoudntins, A Bring Tribune, Faithful 10 5 


Curio: A Roman Tribune, in his Confidences © ** eK 
An Augur e Officers, — nd A vb 
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C al; 1 Come Wife FE 1 ny Ne VAC ary. 
Portia, Wife to: Br. TA 
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$003000000000290000000 | 
: | ACT 1. F 2 
Scene 1. , | | 


1 Hall In Cars Hi = 
castus. TORBILIUS, ( ( Croffng,) 


\SA'881 0 $52) 2. wb 
I TAY! twnl—The imperfect Dawn de- 
cw my Sight, a 


\ 


TORBIUTILD'S; 


5 N © Caſſius: | T4491 
Fo . _CASSTUS.. 1 
| He comes it 
1 avis has, is he m de 2 | 
: 41, WER BEL ART oe +: 4 
Portia, to-night, . was frighted, in a Dream; | þ 2459 3 
And, haſt ning hither, to alarm Calphurnia, 4 Hf 
Calrd for my Hand, to guide her. 13 
' .jCASSLIU 8. ?, ENV 
C. 3 2 FR. 8 


Mn 


nn 
** 8 > 
—— ates ESE 
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CASSHUS. — . 7 — 
He will yet, Dreams of a to-morrow. 
TORBILIUS. 
* dies, our Pler aborkive., 1 » = 2 
„ d ABSI UI. 17 
Rather, die Cæſar ] 


a -z 


Fi ix Brutus our and yon pale riſing Sun 


Shall drink the Tyrant“ s Blood, before its ſetting. 
TORBIL I Us. | 


| Speak ſoftly. Tis an unſafe Scene, for Treaſon, | 


DUAL US. 
Not now.--The' Houſe is De/art:--Every Eye, 
Buſied remote, ſtrays upward, from the Grove; 
Hard, thro' dim Dawn, the patient Aagurs pore, 
Watchful to teach myſterious Birds, to lie, 
And mock inſulted Heaven, to. flatter os 1 


3 TORBILIUS, TY 1 
Wait you the Auguries ? W e ee 
SC ASSI US 

LEO Qualtioner ! 


Brutus, and I, with more tame Slaves, call'd Senators, 
Laſt Night, beſeeching Audience, &ingly Cæſar 
Told us, fair Meanings ſhun'd the Shade of Night, 
And bad us, when Day roſe, attend his Pleaſure: : 
I came a willing Hour too ſoon--for, oh! _ 
Such a Diſcovery !---Such. Intelligence! 

” TORBILIUS. 
ves flows it? 


— 


ö 


"A/TRAGBDY/\ 7 3s 

. AGs TUS. 4 4h e 
Ts 2 Whence do all Court Secrets low? 

Kings truft their -a King-Blaſters 2 em: 


Cæſar, to-night, ſat writing, till alarmed, 
He heard Calphurnia ſhriek, and roſe to aid ho 


Left, in his Cloſet, lay a half tranſcrib'd; LA», 
And r WAL's wherein Bs (tink. 
thou) 


But Brutus . laſt H ope--Rame's bonn Brutys * 
* nam d the Tyrant's Sox ! and Heir of n n 
T OR BI L I U 8. | 


ſn Form of Wil pid? 5 We 

"CASSIUS, © A 
Dire; adopted! 

* Ovn'd his true naturat-born decendant Son. 


By Cate's ſolemn Sifter !---Curſe her Hypocriſy !” * 
*T'was Ruin--to the Hopes of Rome, and Liber, 
TORBILIU S. 1 314% 
What Bribe had Power, to force a Friend 905 cue. 
CAS 81 U 8. | 7 
Thy Friend, and mine imperial Gold ain! 
Than ten ſmooth Cæſars / - bought a true King-Server © | 
From his Lord's. Boſom, —— Opportunely near, 
He caught the inviting Moment;—left his Covert,— : 
Read--ſtarted--ſent to preſs my early coming 
And, private here, i in the ſtill duſk, diſcloſed 5 25 t 
| TORBII. I. Vs. 
G What perpdious Friendſhips | cheat Mankind 1 
'CASSIUS. 
Laugh, and be wiſe —So, to betray,” gives G 
Forget not thou, mean · While, to ſpeed thy n 
Prepare cold Brut for the Days Impreſſiom: 


Swell him, with all his prais d Forefather g Pride 


4 ROMAN REVENGB. 
Fume his enhaling Soul with Flatte'ry's Incence, 
| AR ſhare divided Rqme's beſt Hopes, with Caffins . = 

"12440 5 O REEL EI $9 457 $erh ic 57 
Why muſt Ryme's Hopes depend on Que Man's Aid, "Ip 
| {4 4G BS 1 UB 303-4, 1.3 

All Men are Qurs in Brutus.—Thou, and I. 
| And every Roman, leagu'd; to cut off Cæſar, 
Hate Ceſar, —Every burning Breaſt, but His, 
Has ſep'arate, inſelt, private Cauſe, for Malice: 
ho will believe, we frike for *Rome, —S0 known, 
So mark'd, malignant to the Name of Ceſar ? 
Brutus is Cæſar s Idel !—and loves Caſar! 
His Aid will conſecrate Revenge to Virtue, 
He can, when Cæſar bleeds, turn Tears to Triumph, | 
= And blot the whiteſt Star, that lights his mee, 77 

TORBILIUS. „ 
But this is — Caſſins grant it needful, 

The Man ſhou'd die why muſt we kill his 2 tur? 
Why, to oppoſe his reigning, muſt we rob © 
His natural Rights?—why ſhade the Soul, he ſhines by ? 
No- let us own the Beauties of his Heart: 
Weeping, confeſs his Brave'ry, Tempe rente, Pity, 
Long patient Courtings of rejected Peace— 
| Yet—dreadful Datings,' in Contempt of Danger ?. 

Elſe, we ſhall ſpot Laws Face, with Marks of Emy, | 
Ireating this vaſtneſs' of a Mind, bke Heaven's, 
As if * for Guilt, but blind to Goodneſs, 

CAS TE 
Periſh his Goodneſ ind n my Ear no more OE 
With his erf Na — * his Ft; 


1 4» +4 


bt” 


— — — 


1g" TRAGEDY. 


J hate 3 Rome hate Life, * Via, 
Hate every Hope, but. one. to make Him feel,” 

That ſighted Caſing drew down Fate on Ceſar. 
This let mg live to teach þjm--Then,—tho' Rome, = 
Sunk, round me, till her. tynibling Capital 3 
Smoakid, for my m Nr. Deaths with | 


Glery. 

TORBILIU 87 "a 

Caſſius ! =; dat. leſs fiery, cannot ſtrain 
Reſentment into Frenzy In my Senſe, 
Reaſon, not Rage, ſhou'd meaſure Plotter's N 
Be W or”. | 
-CASSIUS. . (Haftih.) | 
By Heaven! he comes! yon Gallery 
Sounds, with his ee Farce is ended: 
Poet, —farewell,— Tf A 2. - [Exit Caffius. 
TH TOABILIUS.' (ala) 7. 
Farewell, deteſted Envy! 17 

Mocves like * wary ad into Murder. 

Something ſhall, ſtrait, be done. Cæſar be ſafe: 
He, een e s my Vene | 
$0421 N i; 1 11 
CESAR, Preceded by Lifors, and Officers, | 
and follow'd at ſome „„ | 
AUGUR. | 

boy imperial Ceſar ! hear the Godr, Lt 
Wis oF CESAR. 3215 1 
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6 ROMANIBEVENGE. 
| cab, thy OR: his Gold, thy Foveri 207 ! 


q * SC A UG UR. Oc: 1 e vl, 
Reſt, dom all fatal March, refeiain'd by H Si hee 


bin Bibi ASR[: oi rn e 5 
Sue cs your pio Fraudil they'tire ba. 

, AUGUR. „ 
Check not the Voiee of Truth 15 "was form'd, for run. 5 


4 


nels. | | i 
7 63 it eee 


Out with — Shame.—I Truth wn kum 


2 4 1 . » 


neſs, : 21 * yt 


Why are n God's clear "Wills genere by Art? 


Viel 204 1g bs WG: WK X 
Speaks Rome's 's high PontifF This? 1% aladito3 | 
2 U EIS en ee 
885 9900 He does, bold Augus / 
To hte el Fro Pride's dada d Chum; ö 
That robs, to reve rence Heaveny „ l eovitod. 
. 2-1 A U 8 :U R. | = ugh Nit gr * 


Heaven calls for- r.. 11 


Se) 8 K SAR. 

How dave you, then, make Infidels, by Falſehoodꝰ 

Wau' d you, o fe Reaſon, ſtreteh the Chaiſ of Faith, 

Gild it, with, Heaven' $ We "Touch; bed 

Heart. 1 

Nobly, ſpeak out: and tell lt attracted: Wearld; 

. is * the Goc, 1 Man' 8 Honey, 
TROP AUR. 0 öl 

Oh 1 3 thy fatal X Mind. "IO e Nis * 

Ba thy rais'd Eagles fall the —— Wing: 3 ; 

is'S « 


40 A{:TRAGEDY.CA 7 
Air's plumy Peoples ſereaming from the Leſt .- 
S toop in their c ee, er 
. — — 009061 1:50 T axle 1A 
Bode bees Dor ce. . 
-: CA 8 A R. 8 73 * 39 18 Lil M144 
: Nomore:- (aur d. Gen e e how 

em, beſt, id "ou £4 GAY 1 54 G1 
Who know,” em nee n— dn vll 
AUG V R. 27170 1; es 
20 % zi M vi "ines 
The. Foes. of Feb dan attract no Gar |-/ 
To prop their falling Standards. Heaven eee 
* wy; with. * a F. af :—but * Ws 


ff * 


© +» 


2 - © 


ES EI | 
Go: ſearch it, in the Air. and if thou fne'S it its 
| Arm'd, in its uglieſt Menace, bring it hither,— 
When Screams of Birds can ſhake a Soldier's, Heart, 
Thou ſhalt lead Priefs to fight, for feeble Rome, 
And lend their Arts, to Coſar, 
A A. i U R. i o 2 
\ 1 | . C 8 AR. ” 14117 1 1 
ö tf / A r s 


dern m. 185 

5 CESAR dow. ne 
FA <CALEARK:) * 

10 be . then, l 

Men, who deſert their Peace, to ſerve their G 

Toil, for the Malice of oblig d Mankind: ce 


1 2 ; 
| ths * * 


et 


3 ROMAN REVENGE. 


. weigh, warm Heart, impartially ſincete, 

| ppoſition Springs and Love its N 
Why claim 1 Power | Supreme ?—was Emipire—mine 7 5 
Freedom is every Romàm t native Righr;. ou 

And every Roman Voice demands it back 

Where Power's, unjuſtly, held the Oppoſer's' juſt: 
But, —where even Freedom is, by Choice, mo | 
How fruitleſs —to redeem the willing. Slave.: 
Can I recall the Dead ?— Rome gives: up Rome; 
The cheapen'd Varlets rate their venal Votes, „ 
And ſell their Soul's Redeemer. —Sleep, Ambition? | 8 
How eaſier tis to ſave,” than mend, a People! : 
Fall, ſervile Rome !—No.—Rome is Czſar's Ge 
And, who dares i injure, Where he's born — to ſave ? 
Foes! wrong me on till pardon d into n 
Buſy, for Greatneſs, ['ll negle& Revenge; 
Take Envy in Reward, and make it Fame. 
What new, kind F ear, alarms thy Lady's Love 

8 N Ein Het 

| FL AVIA. | 

| | Danger moſt inſtant, ſhe wou'd, now, impart, - 

| re Caſſius, and his proud Confederates come 

Wi 2 r oc et —rend _7 T7. 

1 | | CAESAR. SE „ 

if Go: tell her, Ceſer dreads no Enemies, 

| | | Butthoſe, Her felt AfiRtions teach to wound him. 

| 


[Exit Flavia. 
C 2 8 A R. ( Kneeling.) 
j| | Hear me, Thou ! ſelf-producing, dark, firſt Cauſe | 
| | All-ruling ! all-evading! aweful Power, 
| | | Wbom, * n, TY 
| 


£ No £ 2 * _— 


| A 17 RA G E D Yy ng 
Tf, till AT . the publik! ward, 
Sheath'd, in my Boſom, let the Guilty l! (fe) 


But, if brib'd Hopes, or partial Senſe 5 Liberty, 
| i 


LEY : 


K ts 55 11 
g/ ereign'd, a Senate, o'er a Nation, States e 


Then, Tyranny (aſſiim'd, to bar 4 Tyrant? 
Gave Rome five Hundred Kg ee one da ang 
If I muſt war—be edg'd my Sword, for Glory: 
Better to hold, than bear tyrannic Sway : en ow 
| Where but the Great are free—Reaſon' 5, a ae IS 


» 3d 
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| SCENE TV. 
CALPHURNIA, to CESAR, Left. 
, | ; |  haftity.) © N 
CALPHURNIA: 
Gor r r Ee 3 
CESAR. DL rus 


-my Soul's ſoft ce! ö 


Thou belt vibe new Viſion has damn rt 
CALPHURNIA. {2:4 
Heaven is eee * ny” in Danes | 
Ret, from thy Dregus: by Dey: Lear Intruder q 
Fears, and Ae ave forty „„ 


e 5 

Can you be deaf ta Warniogs, from the Gods ? 'Þ 

Portia came, trembling, from a dreadful Prey 15 
+ 


That proves mine r 3 | 
4 (CESAR: | 3 


——— 
Tar 


4 . 1 — ” - = * —= ©. 4 4, 
N 7 * <5 * 
Are tt _— > n 


10 ROMAN REVENGE. 


I! . CALPHURNIA. 5 

| | Frighted, ſhe law her Father's ent' ring Shadow 

Fu | Glide thro” her Chamber, i in a dusky Ray: 

| # | - _|. - Stopping, it fix'd 2 pale, and empty Eye, | 
1 Spoke, i in a thin, faint, death-denoting Voice, ES 
9 And pierc'd her to the Soul. —Portia, Thou! rt mine, 
{ i e 'Th' unbodied Phantom cry d. -Brutys n no more 7 

[ | Thy Lord nor Ceſar Rome s.—It ſaid, and paſs' d, 
1 And melted into Air, and flow'd away. 
1/8 | CASAR. N l 


The gight-born Treniblings of a timid Lore, 
Unſtedfaſted by Reaſon! _ 
GA * PH PR N I A. 
5 Bei it no more 
Yet, ſee not theſe dire Men: They find, and wad | 
Their Power's Deſtruction, in the Crown of Ceſar. 
Hence, have their plotting Fears, this Day, combin d, 
To blaſt by n cut ſhort thy Life. 
(Soft knocking « at the Door.) 
| C 2 SAR. 
Go, wah thy n meg f 8 F hel 3 — 
Anon, thou ha eard: 
nur. vat 
| — ——One Word indulge me: 7 
E're to the People” s public \ Voice propos d, 5 
a Plebian Votes permit this Crown to Cæſar, | 
Hear 4 fad Leere my touch d Heart wou'd jad Thee. 
CASAR, wp 8 
Gig ben e : a 


* — * 147 


EY TRAGEDY, „ 4 


Ar RUN IA. 
8 May all Rome's Gods, 
In pity of Her Fate, defend, and bleſs the. 
(Ty ait  Calphutnia, _—_ Antony who * 
= 10 ber, in due 


8. © E N E. "es F 
CASAR; MARC ANTONY: 

: 7555 ANTON v. cor 8 01 
Health, and a length of happy Days to \Cafar 4 
Freedom, and Faction join, to * bim W 

n SAN. | 
io wou'd be King of Faction, 2 
Monarchs; by Freedom crown'd, reign Kings, indeed! 
| ANTON | 
Why checks that boding Sigh, the public Joy? 
What is there, inthe Courſe of worldly Dread, 
That af great Heart can Sigh for ? 


CESAR. 
Ga: ? For a Friend 
ANTONY. | 
No Friend ito Cer needs a Sigh, in Ru. 
CESAR. 


Oh, Antony! ho wou'd novightin Rene, 
That thinks of her loſt Virtues. Mi - 
axTon Wis 
| i here lives | 
One, who it hates Opyreſion, tet him love 
Rome, and her Vittues.—Both 2 falle, and darch 
FCA 1 
Hae not the Guilty, vo the guilt, my Anka "LP I 
- & 2 | Ne'er 


1 ROMA iN REVENGE. 


Ne're ſhall thy. Soul expand, in public Love, 

Till i it can bear, and pardon, p rivate 8 og 3 
+ 1 1, 5M 

When Slander Rings us, what ſhou'd Sulferer do? 

5 Wo 

Invulnerably Faultleſs, ſhame. Detraction. — 

Why ſhou'd th'ungroundel Sanders of th' Unjuſt, 

Provoke us, to deſerve em ?f——Late, when here 

We met, I toldthee, Czfar, had a Sen. En P 

| E 

If I forfake thy Race—{ Cæſar) ſwhar w— au, 

Exacting Oaths, I niuſt-ſuſpe& Deceit :: 

And he, who truſts thb doubted; cheats 22 „u 


F. 


ANTON. 
But who ?—whit- Star of Rome Je oh 
| CESAR. 6 
_ it Prater Sues 07d es 16:5 Yan Jen TC 
ANT. ON V. . 
— Every God renounce hm ! 
oo * SARA: © 
What God ee in Man? 7 
AN'TONY. . 
Brutus is hard, _— whats > Man, Bt a 


Who cannot we 


 Servilia was, in 4. E d vyow'd my Wife, 

When Cato, whoſe auſtere, and captious Virtue, - 
"RepelFd even Virtue——if it croſs'd his ] + © 
Jealous of our Afiftance,—yet; undreaming, 

Hay far one ſoft, ſtol'n, amo rous Hour had borne ubs. 


* 


\ 


AD nos 15 


Snatch'd the ſucceeding 7 n, rt an Pſa vv 
Forc 'd her, diſtrated, tp 28 


: AN "LON For (out e e e 
What mean che —— licenſe 2 
To ſhame thee, with a Son, unlike usf „ 
Sedition, will not hear, the 2 2 B Mey mA 
Intractably moroſe, it ſhuts ; quit Þ "bn nem eh our 
And ſtarves Bang e N 
N 
By U, ſhall wi ui Bar 1 


% 


Time, that 22 


2 5 IH 112 1 5 21111 — — 2 News 8 1 * 2 3 
Tin k 9; '6 51,93 3f6 7 OM . 1 10 A $5 ee, 
Ines vers or ml : : 


i441 44 TE\ 2 
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How re whom hn nt e 
ee 
= CBA Bank ole? 
* 1295 — one. 
And, when chou ſpeak ft Nr to the Fathery 
| ANTON. 3 
If offended——Cefar can be partial. 
 CE8ARY 
No.——F 'or, I ſee thee honeſt, through thy Error. 
ANTONY. 
I thought; Revenge of Wrongs waoright of Nature. 
| CESAR. 5 1 


Men think but to the Limits of their Minds. 


For me—defpiſing Wrongs I ſhun Severity. ; | : 
| ity ume eme 


- 
a. leet. r 
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14 ROMAN REVENGE. 
AN TOR T. 
Yet, ure } Allenvied Greatneſs, wop'd be je." 3 
* CAESAR, Wed + 16. - 
Greatneſs? is ſafeſt, when it dares forgive. 5 
a 13 ANT O N 3 | 
Hans taies your NTT. Ho Rar. 
e 
Then, the ſhall love my Mercy. 05 e 
AN TONY. 

I ory but wiſh thee bleſs'd: And; fill ſerve on. 
en een eee 1 
ns then ſhalt a:d4 me.——Thouhaſt lent thy Arm 

To conquer Nations for me Conquer Beatus : 
Teach him, that nobleſt Courage ſhuns to hate: 
Charm him, to taſte the Power of gentle Sway 3 
New humanize his Heart, to thy ſoft odd, 
And graft Politeneſs on his Savage Virtut. 
| AN TONY. 355 


1 


„eee 
Had Brutus been my Son—T, too, had hop'd. : 
Enter CUREO. Ty 15 
; CRI O. „ 
CESAR. 8 
= W | Admit — 
3 [Brit cn ; 


{ 


a TRAGEDY. 1 


eee 
Cæſar, feated : Antony, Brutus," Caffius, Ci mber, De- 
cimus, Caſca, Cinna, W e. to their 


5 , 


Seats. 
| BY CAESAR. e! 89 1 

Health to * Jealous for their Country's Nu 
Ca ſar's Diſtruſters, welcome !-—Cimber ! Decimus i 
Marcellus! Gaſca ! Caſſius Brutus 2 
This Day, the Senate ſits: quick, 3 teach me 
The previous Purpoſe of your offer d Zcal. 

|  BRUTUS. 
Rome dreads to loſe her Cæſar, ina Ning. 
: CASAR.. _. 

What mos you d do with this fam'd SybiP's Propheſy ? 
How check the public Terror 2—Muft I march ... 
With trembling Legions, unſuſtain d at Heart, 3; 
And deſperate, from Defect of, but a Name 2 | 
By Oracles fore-doom'd for Part bia 8 F all ? 


| Caſſius, you ſmile. —The Great ſhould judge the 8 


For, Never mean Man Thoughts opt-ſtretch'd his Fal- 
ing; 
Speak, Brutus —werg your Choice your General's Lex 
er, 
What wou'd d you. wiſh him called 3 
BRUT U "i | | 
"Rome call'd Go | 
2: CA SA R. 2 | 
Kom: did ſo—but, when ſuperſtitious Dread 
Of hoſtile Arms has damp'd a Nation 8 W , | 
Changes, which tend t raiſe dejected „ 
| Are Wi dom, ; ES _ 


171 z 


* 
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BR UT Us. 


* 0 Wildom his i its ARS 


M. 


o * 


Attentive, even from Foes, to borrow Benefit. 
I court Suſpicion's Gally/t6 ald my Judgment, 
vol all WAI Doubts of _ who hate me. 


THEE BR UT US. . 1 3 
No Foe . aer. hit Crown Ema. 
33 v1 A N:T-O'N Wen c ads v8 E 7 


King, was a Tide, awful, anicent, ſacred. 
 CIMBER: ( Riſing. 15 
Phin Truth bs a "blunt Falke newer, raſh. Conſil, = 


Never did Sylla, Marius; Vanity, 8e L e 
In all the . ae Command, of Hg | 
Dare the ſhun' d ame——howe's er the) 12 2 
Ef Pogier + 88 24 [by * 2 
| Nor challepge_kingly Style, i in 8 Rome, . 
But Liberty, rk Ne too bold. eu 
85 r 
True Liberty i is 99135 ane Flags 3 
And, without F lattery, ge tle, —Caſſius, b be heard, 
3 EAS IU'S. (Raijing,)' 
Cefar has forge to, Suard our ancient Rights ; 3 
Sworn, to uphold one fole's Supreme—the Law: 5 
Ceejer 1 d. Rome can fear no King. 5 | 
| CASAR. | 
Malice, diſguis'd i in Counſel, Keep it ie: 8 
Permitted Slander is a willing Tax, „„ 5 
That patient Power Pays, 0 the Rights of Libeny. 
og Wo + EC I M 65. 


I RAGE F 
DECIMU.S, is; TW 


is Ceſar Ring —but, ſtill, get Rome be free! 


0 E 8 A K | 1 "k 
A plain Man' 8 honeft Prayer. rutus why dumb * 


BR UT Us. (rifng moumfülh- j 

t muſt be dumb; if neutral: but, a | 
To ſpeak, diſdain to ſpeak, unlike a Roman. | 
What helps' i it to Rome's F riends, If Rome weilh Fetters, 
That Foes, in Ala, join, to drag her Chain? 
Leave Parthen f afely fierce Danger mod“ 
Touch but our Haar. Domeſtick Ones are falt. | 

F n OBS AR Ro 
Brutus Thou err'ſt, undreaming it. Tian, C: u us] 
Art, knowinely, an unmiſled Miſleader : 
Thy Paſſions fram'd the Pile : good Decimus, 
Marcellus, Cimber, and ſuch live Materials, 
Buttreſs thy factious Building: —Ts 1 in vain, 3 
To raſon with the Partial. Men, who call 5 
Their own correcteti Pride, the public Danger; "Wy | 
' Elſe, I wou'd | fay, to Minds, that could ALA; 
Be Freem&n' : among F Leaded hard Controul 


Breaks a wrong'd People's Spirits, into Slaves, de th 
Or, ſpur's em into Rebell's.— Tis diffoneft i * 


What Right have we'to Freedom, hot alike - 
The Propetty, en of the poor Roman? 


Kere f 
When fed the lab'ring Ox, abreaſt the Lion 2 
| |, CAESAR! | 


How venal is All FA Her every Senator ; 
Sold, to his P aflion's Biddings. Brutus is ſold 


T6 Pride, to avarice, ſome: —Theſs Envy draw; 
PD Thot 
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Thoſe Fear ; in Others, hopes of promis d Power - 
Warp the Dependent Will, to crooked Reaſonings 5 5 
Loooſc, as the Bribes, chat bought em. | 

e cr RAS 

: £ ii vices, Cæſar ] 

Are, ſometimes, ſold—where Hands retain their Liberty | 
| =; E SA . TE | 
True---Angry Ca us / hut, the Head, miſguiding, 
Hands will miſtake. the Mark, and wound Themſebves. 1 
How ſoon have you forgot Bei, Field? | 
0 CASSIUS. HS 

Fortune lecided, therec=—At Rome, *tis Law, 

CELLAR; 

hs 2 decided ſtrangely Caius Caſſ 25 
If I, by having conquer d, muſt obey, + 
And you, from being beaten, claim Command / 

| AN TONY. (ring with Emotion.) 
After ſuch fierce, unveil'd, preſumtuous Menace, 
. Rome muſt forget, forever, to obey,. / 
Or Ceſar, once, to pardon. + | 

| CESAR. (to Caffe.) 
-Caſſous, it grieves me, 
That Thou compell'ſt a Sentence, too ſevere,. . (riſes) 
Since Mercy ſerves but to excite Offence, - _ 
And Bounty ſpurs Ingratitude—be—ſafe > _. 
Sunk, to the Shelter of a wrong'd Man's Pity, | 
Too feeble to n Revenge. 
(comes forward) 


1 IS  BRUFUS. 


A TRAGEDY. 1 
BRUT US (being him.) | 
Cill it no Crime, to apprehend Diſtreſs ! 
If Liberty offends, and Truth grows Treaſon, | 
Thank Heaven, the moſt dejeced Slave, on Eatth, 
Holds Priviledge to die. — But Czfar frowns! | 
Note it, attentive Gods ! and wake, for Freedom 
Imperial Cæſar frowns |—Rome's Maſter frowns— 
That n ſpeaks. r Truth. 1 
. (turning to f.) 9 84 : 
E AS A R. 
No more. The Reft, when in full A met t— 
Till then, farewell. 5 - [Exeunt — 
f —Stay Conſul, —Brutur—flay. 1 | 
SCENE. VII. e 1 
CK SAR. BRU TVs. ANTON Y. | 
CASA R. - (after a long Look, fir, * von 4 
Brutus, | by 
Maxims, inhumam, herce, and blind, ike Thine, :. : 
Diſgrace a Freeman's Name. ( Brutus turns 29 go) 
wy ——Stay, I command Thee; 
Return, raſh Ma: n--- and know tis Cæſar, call, 
'BRUTUS. (returning) | 
All my adhering Heart feels Cæſar, "Xi ing, 
Leave but Rome's Senate free, devoted Brutus | 
Shall reſt thy willing EEE 
| | CESAR. N 33 
| Proud, ag Thou art F x 
Of Liberty, thu haſt not learnt, that Freedom 
Beyond all Yokes, hates, moſt, this Yoke of Ergee, | | 
| 8 D 2 „ . | =_ 


'o * a 


—_ . 
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That makes Men . at Soul. THIN E freely, . 5 
And let us argue, like unbiaſs'd Romans 
Thou talk'ſt of ins ad ; 1 rare not de 
People 5 | 
The aſſembled People; Raine * * not Law Tips 15 
Counſel, that, not complied: on would WO 
Turns _ to W 25 
: ET vRUTUS | 
Shall Tumult reign ? 
Shall high-born Senates ſerve, and Groundlings govern? £ 
CESAR. . 
No. Mark the Senate's Bounds—and mark the 
People's: + | 
Foreſight, and Guardian Care, and weigh'd Advice, 
Debated Means, and Remedies propos'd, 
Theſe and theſe only, are the SENATE'S Rights: 
Propounded Laws accepted, or refus'd,, * 
This is the PrOPLE's Claim: and both are Rome. 


TF was, 
Thanks to the Gods, Nome boaſts ſome Patriots, ſtill. 
5 35; 91 £ 


W Hopes undue and check'd of Aim, 

Patriots, in Aid of Vengeance! they combine, 

To cl the Wheels, they can no longer guide: 

Hiding low--ſelf, behind the Public Cauſe, - 

They Murmur, till they purchaſe private Eaſe, 

The Licenſe General Pain, to curſe Mankind, 
 BRUTUS. 


Held not the Senate Scale moſt Weigh t, in Rome? | 
8 1 | . od A 1 « SNR. 


* 
—— 
* 


Lc A TRAGEDY. 21 
e e 9 
Rome felt i it, Brutus till my Arms relive'd her. 
| EM 'B RUFUS. --: | 
He, who, by Arms, rules Freemen, teaches 8 
By Arms, to rule that Ruler. 1 3 
: CESAR. 
n TL.ruſt a try d Sword, 
BRU TUS. 
Curſe its bold Uſe---in: any Hand, but Cæſar s, 
When, to the vulgar Herd, it levels Nobles, 5 


WN to be Great——and mixes Hinds with Conſuls. 
"oo SS AK 

Born t thou ſay — mark, how thy partial Pride, 

Barring the Gates of Hope, wou'd ſhut out Merit! 

No Man Was ever Born, but form'd to Greatneſs : 2 

Who, but t afpiring-—Hinds- - were--Rome's firſt F athers ? 

Unvulgar Spirit rais'd their Deeds to Fame, _ 

And, thence, unyulgar Reverence mark d em Noble. 

8 in our Hands, diminiſh'd Honour Shrinks 

To bare Degree, and ſhames the Rights of Rank. 

Heaven !---what a difference 'twixt Old Rome, and Ours? ; 

Our firſt fam'd Anceſtors gave worth---to Blood. 

We, from a worthleſs Birth, wou'd fteal Diſtin&tion. 


Penſions, . take Place with them, twas Virtue. 


Our Av'rice Plunders Friends: Their conquering Bounty | 
| Took nothing, ev*n'from Foes——but. Power of Inſult. | 
RUFUS 5 E 
Grant us leſs worthy ; ; ſtill Their Claims are Ours: © 
And Sons, who baſely quit their Father's Rights, 


Deſerve to live, like Slaves—or die, like Traitors. 
e CAESAR, * 


4 


22 ROMAN REVENGE 
8 
Fie [.--let us Bluſh, to name our Father's Right's 85 
Who leave their Claim to Honeſty, _ 5 
. FD 
Oft, in ſunk States, when Power preſumes, on Vi ice, 
New Crimes call out new Virtues.” 
| c K 8A R. 
Nome s new Virtues a 
Match her new „Mains; Mark their Grandeur, Brutus 
Active, in othet's Induſtry, we build, — * (Glory : 
Race, Game, Dreſs, Dance, Feaſt, and drink deep, e 
- Ours are the Taſſer of Life: Let humbler States , 
Learn its lean Duties :—We, to lighten Joy, 
Have, elegantly painleſs ! caſt off Care:— — | 
Hunger, and Thirſt, and Iooſe Deſires—anticipate : | 
Pofponing nothing but Thought, Fame, and Juſtice. 
Vallies we teach to riſe: O'er levelld Hills? 
Stretch the tir d Sight: But, inward turn he: 
Ourſelves the darkeſt Part of our own Proſpect- 
Well. ſay they, Rome is chang d. Tis ehang' d, 1 q 
Women are chang' d to Men, —and Men to Women. 
Anger has chang d d its Mark: — Romans hock Romants, 
Yet, tame to Parthian Inſults, hold back Vengeance, 
That Robbers may have. Reſt, and Bribery Leiſure, 
wn , aucb MAD GAV. oo Foie 
Tafoniof Faction, ſcreen d but by * s Crimes, 

Why name we Roman Vi uct? | 
| WRT U 8. 0 
e TER 3 ks Thy. Voice 5 

| 6 chat make ey 'n Error charming, 
O, too perſuaſive nents /——But Thou, Antony, | 
. 


— 4 þ- 


= 
* 
' - 
Ee BDY 1 ts $% 8 
. 9 
* 


1 Caf 


A TRAGEDY. q': 8: 


Shalt how, that, when fall'n Rome 8 * Conſuls 
Li RG 's Slayes,— Brutus ſhall "die—a Roman: 


WV 141 £4 9 7X h | | 1 1 575 | 7 


SCENE. "WA 7 on 


CESAR ANTON v. 
AN TONY. (after a Pauſe.) 
Now, Coftr? ! what deſerve ſuch Romans ?.., . 
3 CESAR. (after a ſhort Pauſe.) 
| F N | 
ANTONY.' 


They are > too free, who treat their Friends with Erl. 5 


C A S AR. 
If Man were plac'd above the Reach of Inſult. 
To Pardon, were no Win Think, warm Antony; 
What Mercy is — Tis daring to be wrong d. 
Vu unprovok'd by Pride; perſiſt in Pity . „„ 
BEE + wal + © „ 
Power, that endures Contempt, invites Rebellion 
1 CAESAR > - +» 
Dream not, that Men weakens Power: 
The heart · felt Sovereign ſmiles, at FaRion's Rage 7 
And thoſe malignant Men, who hate unjuſtly, ww 
We puniſh moſt, when we are moſt below d. 
. j ANT. O N- Y. | 
What Prin who was not far d, e erer, ſ. aſe?” 
CAS AR. F348 


Only, i in war, de 17 be ge.. . be? 


banal. d Ann. * „e. ? 
| „A * T 0 N v. 

Even Sell defence requires, at leaſt, that bloody Cofſins 
fall. 2:11 Þ4 It's 


4o_— : ; > « * 


n mig de ORE -Q A S. 


24) ROMAN REVENGE. 
12 — 8 C DAR. 
Why ſhou'd Iſtrike the Weak; ho cannot wound 1 
5 ANTON. | 
Puniſh the guilty 7/711; that dar'd inoFine, 5 
| CCS AR. 8 
So Minieis teach came Kings, to merit Hate. 
| "AWTONY. .- | 
| Where Kings ſuſ pet, —preventing, they ſecure. 
e | 
Scorn to ſuſpen, wherethou woud'ſt ſcorn to aur! 
Nor waſte, on ev'ry flight and weak Offence | 
The Dignity of Vengeance. I will, anon, : 
Truſt Brutus with his Birth: Nature muſt move him. 
If not—I leave him to the Gods, and Time. 
A N T O N V. 7 | 
Shall he *ppoſe, yet, wear his F ather's Crown * „ 
CAS A R. | 
Shou'd Life allot me Hope, to ſtretch Rome's Soul 
To Latitude for Liberty twere more 
Than Empire, to reſtore her.—If the Task, 
Hard, and extenſive, calls for lengthening Years, 
While, in untimely Hour, I, diſtant, die, . 
—_— by this Laff 2 will Judge my Parpoſe. 


k | (gives a Paper. © 
ANTONY. 
Long may the Gods, preſerving Ceſar s Life, | 
W his Purpoſes, fi from Care, not Ceſar 3. 
Life has too ſhort a Rei for Joag Defngns: : F, 
And, oft, the Fruit not ripe, the Tree declines : 


No Help unneedful; Man ſhou'd all purfue, 
' Leſt Time flide from him, —and his Hopes die; TY 
End of the „ 1 


f 


N T 
a bl 


A TRAGEDY, Jo * 


——— 
40 . l. 


8. C E N * 1. 5 
4 te in Cat Houſe : Tae: Gai fue. Ou 


- phurnia, F. lavia. 
3 cAL HV RN IA. 

o, Flavia ;—ſpread Enquiry through the Palace z 
| 1 While I, prolonging Time, by 5 ns 
Of apprehenſive Love, hold Ceſar, fig 
In Conference, till low Torbilius comes: 
Fitteſt Reporter of his own ſad Tale, | I 
To force Belief, and fire reluctant Vengeance. / 
CESAR. (without) 

Where is this boſom Counſeller of Ceſar i 
CALPHURNIA. 
Fly — find 7 orbjlius :—when he comes, dl loft”. 
My Silyer Bell, that the kngwp ur may war me. 
| Eri aer 
0 ES A * 


Tis RE Calphurnig.——The try'd Fabien” s oo 
Repell'd obtruded Candor. | | 
CAELPHURNIA, | E 
7 Shun thy Forgiyenels} atk 
- CASA. A 
Men, of contracted Views, diſtruſt ing Meanings 4 


For, no Heart credits, what it cannot feel. 
What frightful Story has my Dreamer, now 7 


E FA 


» 


26 ROMAN REVENGE. 
5 SAL HURNIA. 
A ſad, and dreadful Truth.-No Dream-No Noubjing : "BY 
He, whoſe dire Property the Secret reſts,” - 2 2 IDE a 29 > 
Guardian of Cæſars Life, demands his Ear. 
For me—T ride but ſpeak my F als, and. F. olies. 
CS AR 
Follies hw Charmiy when Fears, like hid, are follies: 
Man may draw Profit, then, from Woman's Weaknes:, \ 
And, in one tender Wiſes miſtaking Faith, 5 
Find — for cyery. F 1227 thit — 7. 


þ 25 ; . Tele rbivs 15 216 AA 
= \ CALPHURN IA * 
24% yg. Chn'there de Ref, i 'ip Dang er? «IO 


CESAR a: 

« 435192 ee There ſhou'd hi ahi 
CALPHURNTA. 1% eee 
Why is Ambition, then, $60 hard for ratz $1194.93 45 4 
Why, always bufy; to be never bleſt, > 
Does reſtleſs Ceſar ſacrifice, unthank U; b. e 2340 
The Taſte, the Quiet, the Strene, of Life, ) 0 
Foran TRE > that Fates his Bb. und F 3 


nem e 16 CB SA Re 06 26 


p 'Tis the” COR Mind's expected Pain, Calphurnig 
To Labour for the Thanklefs fle, who Wn 
Rervar in Ruling, makes Ambition Guilt : 


my living 8 Him key - diſclaims Mankind. 
: | | P 


ee H URN 1A. 
Alas the era 01% oblige es none. 
0 1 8 


2 * . - Fd i 


Virtues, ſo Nie- a6 theſe, but waſte their Wan, 


i 1 AA GED Y. 47 

Wy: UKV ed 

ts it a Crim; wheg,Vigzue Jones 2/alf 2: 2581d & 23d 

S ooo 

Princes ſhoy'd widen ſelf „Their. Power, R | e 
Alike Receytive,: muſt make zom for A 

'Tis theirs, to Sigh, for every, Sufferer's ans won, 


LA. 6.4 


Lend their, own Joys. that, eee $ any 
Think eren for unborn. Ages and mami 


«> 
„ „* 
ok 


Bleſfings unſhar'd —and quiet not their own. 5 N i 


CALPHYRN ba 


. ; 


And ſhine, PEN in. Rem —The Vulgar I. x 
Sees, bye its S own | low Level ; Men a £ 
They Judge ef and, by corrupt. elke Intereſt weigh, 


. 


| Goodnels, be Th wou d ſeem Self. Intereſt, 500. 


ord ge "490 O AS. AR... SITE ed n 11 
No Matzer—— Virtue Trivoighsyby Neglegd 1} 


| Vice, white i it darkens, lends 4 Foil, to Beightnelb: 3 


And juſter Times removing Slander's Veil, 
Wrong'd Merit, Death, i is help'd_to li ve. 
CALPHURNIA. . Th 3 
bin preſent. Pin be cur SY by future Eaſe ? bi 47 
8 AR. lf tur 1b 


Who wou'd no not. py look dim, to N or ever? 


"CALPHURNIA.. 


How 12057 is it for a Wite, who loves, 


When lotlier Proſpes bound her Lord's Deſires, 
And Home: felt Quiet a ia peaceful Heart! 


Why wo u'd qu be a King wait, til fome . 


Aſpir 1 to be a % : ———Lend not Envy | 
21 - New 
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New Props to lean againſt : This threat” ning Name 
Beats on the Romans unaccuſtom'd Ear, 75 . 
Lis 2 black Storm—and blaſts the Hope of Liberty: 

CAESAR Tho 
| . henceforth, diffurb thy gentle Breaft, 
With falſe Forebodings, from a regal Toy *. 
| Know me above its Want: — beyond its Glory : 
Given, tho' unheld, It meets the Parthian Propheſy : 8 


Bids the rousꝰd Legion 8 ſuperſtitious Hearts 
| Reſume loſt Ardor :: : and fure Victory's, Theis. 


| | CALPHURNIA. | 
The ' Parthia fell, there's a Patrician Envy, 8 
That, never quench'd, burns but with fiercer Blaze, | 
From each new Proof, that Old- Injuſtice wrong'd thee: 
"Think of thoſe Midnight Haunters of my Fancy 7 
Think, how I ſaw the bleed, at every Vein: 
While, at each ſpouting Stream, a murderous Roman Y 
Stain'd his extended Arm, and roar'd for Liberty. | 
Caſſias !—ſtern BON — | 


(farting "Th 
1 bim, Heaven !—methinks, 


T fee him, there, full, in my Eyes, he glares! 2. 

Pale, in the horrid Tranſport of his Vengeance; "Sh 

And, dreadfully, enjoys the ghaftly Scene !—( Kneels, * 

Oh! grant thyſelf, to live Grant fad Calphurnia 

That Prayer :—She begs'it, but for Rome, and Regen; 

SAN. | 

Why wilt thou knee] ?=What coud'ſt thou EY in vain 1 
CALPHURNIA. 


Death—inſlant Death, to that malignant Coſſus / | | 
N CESAR: 


— 


Wa TRAG'DY.O /: 25 


vC 54 8: AR. lie 7 AY 
Since thou wete' t firſt my Wiſe; Bates Sets * | 
Cr uel, till this ſtrange Moment L Dovelike gentle 
— ö 


Healing Compaſſion ſooth u thy Heart, to eee 
An 
| CALPHURNTIA.:' 7001: 
'Tis Mercy, to; Mankind, to/puniſh Via. 
nt 28'S; SAR. 21455 Ak | 
| Riſe: and relive me from dn new Dien | | 
een | 
CALPHURNI Doi (Rijing. ) f 
Iwill :—— And thou ſhalt owe to Woman's Feat | 
2 manly Confidence had loſt Thee. 
-- CASAR:., 
| How art thou heated, dy an idle Dreams : 
To firike at fanſied Guilt, with real Anger! 
CALPHURNIA. 3 
The Wife of Cæſar wrongs not, even his Foes. 15 
Flavia ! Lucilia / here—who waits, without 366 
| T 
The Man, with whom T held Diſcourſe, this Moming f 35 


Bid him Reap. 
[Exit Laby 1 
Cc K SA R. 


| Who!—Ihat Mani this? 
c A LPHURNIA To 
7 Wr ſow” re Satiriſt :— Thy Enemy. 
'CASAR. „ 1 cd 

No Enemy of minis Wit's his Friend. 13 ; 

_ CALPHURNIA, $a ; 
Once, when condemn emn'd, | for libelling my Caſar, | 

5 py T1 


go KOMAWREVENGE: : 


— Gaimuliltinguith' Brig _ 
Tini, ruled, cou dd He way to date - 
Men c :; SAR. 1qmod 
eee eee 
F rom theſe ſight Meh £-$6bMd; yet, blind of Soul, 
That Wit, with them;;ſupphes the Place of Virtue 7 
And; nn othefls Faults} abſdlves their on. 
"CALPHURNDA, 
- Sie bes Portja went, his trembling Gratitude; 
Pray'd Audience, in a Cave, thit tbuth*d che * 
Of threat ned Cæſar eee eee 4 
Let his own Tongue tettaee die horrid Tale. 


CESAR, CALPHURNIA, | 
„ TOAMALUS.. 
| Hail, Ceſar / more than Victor Common Co 
Vanquiſh but Power: Ceſar ſubdues the Will 


CESAR 
Why doſt thou ſitter !——$tranger to my 7 Pam, 


Whence wou'd thy Skill ptefuriie, to fulge nly Virtue? 
Fake heed, thou ſell'ſt nof Praiſe, to purchaſe Scöfn! 

Emomiut is a bold, and dangerous Province! 

It calls for Reaſon: ;—Slander aſks but Rage: 


Who t Thou ?—what is thy ny in Rome? 
TORBITL I U 8. 


Touch'd by. the Aiſe's Love, I; theres egy 


The tuneful Tranſports of Satiric Fire: | 
Rome is a fruitful Field, fot Themes, like mine} 


And 188 wit's kind Patrotr! loves 2 Ve 


Ka 


AT TRACE Dy. 0 * 


4175 


2 0 


GAA Um a 3 
Where Wit wants Patronage4-a State wants Wiſdom. | 
| Keen, tho! the Darts byangiy Genios threw," | 
The Wike can Guide em een Baſe — 


5 yr + » : N a — 
Gees: 


7 


118 . 
14. 48924 


Where — 40e Wiel DE a 
Think, and diltingni Are thy e e 7 i 
Dalit aten Proportion Anger; do in Cauſe?" ee, 


or 

Had 1 that, I had not vrong d 
I was not juſt por, Iwas Cafar” 
Can Ce ar have fo t Terbili A tete 

25 25 e 3 7 
Why wonder ſt thou at that?! Por my own Sake, 
My Friend imprints Remeinbradch;<-butmy Foe, 
For His, ih ſhou'd be FoxGorT , 112 r Fa N. n 

5 3 0 R BILL. | 


> 4 
Name? 2 
2 3 


And Cine it ers Vina! 3 LEY 
7 | c A SWR "4 BY ien 7 5 aa 10 
21 5 *1 RN 7 i Kaser ka, 2 . 


To meals Truck, more 


* beftows, and not forgtth— 2 W 4 55 


PORT EY og aha; _ 
— dhe? og, wethay, £19 


7 „1. ? £24" 


juſthy: ts \ $9245: 4 C K I 
From their Receiver ordy;" im ene, 692% © {Tr 


— ta. To 


* 


32 — oye 
| Slant. | 


Spare thy Words:— 1 
And ben aide — e in Action. b Ns, 5 1 


CS AR., s H N fr 
What — Thou, that deſerv'd babe, here? | TR: 
-TORBLLAVU.S.. + 2th 


Caſs, whale Love of Rome, ina of cee. 9 

Liſts an implicit Clan of warm Reſenters: 1 

Men, wiſo, with dim Diſcernment, tracing Liber, 

ne headlong j in Sedition. Among en A rn 
d his actiye Bribe ry, ey n to g . 

— my. humble Aid, to influence . en el 

| Whoſe Name, and Powers e the Face wy 

'< A s 4 R. 


— : 


Whom wouſd they Murder? 9 0 el opp e and 
 TORBILIUS. | 
"686 . — Rome's. laſt Hope, I wo 
aA. v7 .CALP H-URNIA. 77 4b 
Now, Cale! now, am I. an ll Det A 
ann 
W "a * 1 75 


i; Aces be does bot; TE WY 

And Cæſar, fill, might guard the generous Heart Sor 

Of his belov;d : And fave him, from the Vile. A 

All Flatter'y's full-try'd. Power Unites, to ſhake him 

That done, the Tempter ply's bis Maſter Engine 

Draws bim, this Day, to meet the aſſaſſin Faction: Gru. 21 
Then — but that Heaven defends Thee—join Nee 
Lind encourag'd Murde'rers mis not join'd urbear. 
<a") — Wh IAES? San 


1% TRAGEDY. 332 


-»Y SAR. 5 
W 1 caſars Death muſt wait, 4ill Brutus Arikes, 
His Life wou'd x prove immortal!——Men, of r 
Like Caſſius, torture their diſtemper- d Reaſon, 
To Act their Paſfon's Impulſe: — Brutus weighs 
' Defire's warm Pleas, in the cool Scale of Juſtice: 
Finds Force, in Other's Claims, | againſt Himſelf, 
And loves the Virus, that condemns him. „ 

: .CALPHURNIA.. er 
Go on, 7 Win Let, in Cæſar's View, N 
What Caffe: loves ; and Point us out 25 e 

CASA R. 
It ſhall not need I ſtands condemn'd, already. : 
' CALPHURNIA. (aaf, 

a what condemn emn'd ? 


1 * 2 


CESAR. 


\ 


Condemn'd to tre, Calphurnig, : 


| CALPHURNIA. ag” 
a What | and ngt tortur'd? 


CAESAR. . 12 


Pride“ ſevereſt Rack | 
I; that «tia Mere, which deſcends from Scorn. | 
Think it a Fault, to fear theſe chaleri Praters : "4 
Their bot, flight, Threat'nings we//e . in 
And rail away Revenge, to gradua[] Peace: LE 7 
But, thery's a cold, flow, ſilent, patient Malice, | 
That carries Miſchief with it !—Such a Soul, 3 
As Brutus Adee by——had i it Will for Murder: oy 
Cool, inits govern'd, Hate, might 0 * 
What read'ft Net, TURLSS 7 


F® IT 2 9 N f 5 p 
N 3 Toh 
7 "IM 5 . 


* A N 
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34 ROMA N NEW N. GE, 

70 RBICTUs. 8 
—ilent Summoners, to Matze; w_ 15 | 

Theſe Ca/ſur” Cauſes to be dropt, with Art ⸗⸗ 


1 


When 3 muſt be fur to fad, and Le ad em. 3 
© ALPHURETA n * 
f add What: 95 . W 4 
© EMSAR. OT we ye IR 
| "Poc bor, and p Petty, craft 
They want from my VE <p fo lend * em LAM 
| 3 r . (Returnin the - 0 
7 orbilius, meet em :—and, A ſtricke Note, 7 a 
Mark, what Impreſſion Caſſu Tus makes on R Brutus. Ss q 
All, Thou canſt learn of © at be ſwift to bring 1 me 5 : 
| Nod truſt the Claims of” We, to. Cofar. 5 
5 TORBTLIUs. 
The grateful make no \ Claims. —A mindful Debtor f 
Pays. not obliges ; j 75055 Never met, in one, of 
'The Poet, and the Miſe er: —The ſame F ire, 
That ſparkles, 3 in his Fancy s native Blaze, 
Glows, at his honeſt Heart; and burns out Baſeneſy : | 
True Genious will not—cannot; ; ſtoop to Brides: | ap 
And He, Who ſells. his Paſons,. ne're had Wits 
Or had it, for a Cure, unmix'd with. Judgment. 5 
ter: fi e830 CASA 8 1 . 
Tis nobly faid and, with a a ; warmth, that 5 | 
Suſpeatel } Virtue feels. ba en Tenceforth, i nine: 1 
On modeſt Merit, not to force Reward, 75 
Were to degrade Supremacy. / oy 8 
LEFT Run as Sark lag 
1 | Where meet They? 
Ms. 6 bs | : 5 TOR: £ 


*, ww 8 


if 


1 
a: 


$ goo. rs 

A TRAGEDY: PT 
2 * = / ba * ö Kos - * 6 

TRAGEDY. | (55 


n „OR BILIU 8. ; * RY | 


Ia the cook Grp t. behind the Piatan Greve; * i 


There. e and oft With F riends, 
Steals an unbuliec ed Hour, for reaſoning deeply: | 
Or, i in free Mifth, dilates the lack ning Soul. = | 
| CALPHURNIA, | Me. 
| What was the appointed Time? 
"22 e L Tus. 
ws 22 3 be fatal Choice, 
Yet doubtful, . Muſt 7 alone on. Brutus. _ 15 
Some Three Hours,, hence, 1 look to find em met. 
nene 
Go, good Torbilius. —— Wait within my Call: ts 
For 1 ſhall "T9! thy F F aich in Ceſar” s Cauſe. 


295% Jud N l. 9 55 818 L Zait Torblis 


| 8e E N E III. ö 
CAESAR CAEFPHURNIA. 
EALPHURNEA. 
uam atatni'd. fot Britt / 
e 85 
eg Doubt him not: 
en Mu 14 30 
Ne i be ambition? 


es A K. L 


e NalA £ W- ele we She 
3 A PA UA N A. R 
Then, berowl Hope; he's loft. —Ambitious Ment ; 
Lead, eee, vain Ones follow, blind. 
Abt ES AR. + 


Thas 0u haſt 277 Penis, Mesa, — 


3 by: Fa. f | Great 
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36 ROMAN REVENGE. 
Great Minds, on ſome unguarded Quarter, weak, 
Find their try'd Virtue, there, fublimely frail: © /' 
Were Caſſius artful Had his Malic e, canli. 
Cou'd he firſt Pot then, attack, where 
_ warmeſt, 4 
The Public-hearted 3 . 
CAL URN IA. 
Nauy he does; 
'Tis Go that Point, he levels all his Aim.— 
| Tho knows not Brutus proud 1—and Flattery's Art 
Sets Pride at work, to ſap her own Foundation : : 
And pull down Character, to build up Name. i 
CESAR. % 
Then, Caſſius merits my regard and dies: =p 
Light, in himſelf, he, yet, deſerves but Scora : 
Awak'ning Danger, in corrupted Brutus, 
He makes his own rais'd Miſchief worth Revenge. 
_CALPHU R N I A, 
But, can I truſt a Doubt, like this, to chance ? 
Th' unſure Converſion of a raſh Man's Spleen ? 
Ihe knows, but, feigning Penitence, Torbilius 
Courts you to Confidence, he would betray? 8 
No.—l ſhall ne'er be faid, that Ceſar's Wife 
Left Cæſar's Safety, to Another's Faith. 
She, who, too lightly weighs a Redet $ 8 
Takes Arms, at Heart, againſt mand | ; 
CESAR. ll be | 
5 i 3979 
He wil defiiive thy F ith — Minds, 5 
By Gratitude once KOT 2 no more. me 
RE CALPHURNIA 


— 


„ 


A + R A G- x D-$ 1 + 
_CaLbnaUkNlA 
Thus will 1 ſound his Purpoſe: chen, oonfide.— 4 
Portia, this Morning, preſs d: a Viſit, from mie 
Oft, thro' her Garden's private Gate, unmark Wy 3 
Ent' ring alone, that Grot, invites my Notice : * * 
There, ſilently conceal'd, where Art-form'd Rocks 
Lend jutting Umbrage fo the car Screen, 
T hear, what Caſſius moves: What Brutus pled 
| This, if the Satriſt diſſuades:lie's falſe : -* © 
This, if he aids, Calphurnia judges Caſſius - 
And Life, or Death, be His, as Juſtice Doom. 5 
les AR. 1 
In Love, and Anger, Woman's Will is deaf; * 
I know, thy gen'rous Purpoſe is too firm, 
To let my Fears for Thez, forbid this Digi | ” 1 
Vet, while, in Dread of mine, thou dar'ſt thus rafhly, 
Be it my Care fo interpoſe, in Thine. 5 | 
Curio, the Tribune, with a Guard, muſt wait Thee. 
n , 
Their Number will detect me. 
CES AR. 1 4 
No, —let Twbiliur, | 
Singly, 2 unnotic'd, introduce em 
Thro' the lone Poſtern, that adjoins the Grove. . ay | 
 "GCALFHURNY A 7 7-5 1 
Bleſs the kind Thought !—And now, ſhou'd Murder dare = 
One Glance, at thy dear Boſom, bloody 2 
Shall, on the guilty Spot, that Moment dic. a+ 3 
CBS AK 7 BY 1 
Spare thy diforder'd Heart,—— Coffs | is haſty ! 5 . | 
- Bot | 


* 


: ow Sw 
38 ROMAN, REVENGE: 
But, Brutus ſhall, with mild Reproof, reduce 
The Madman 8 Rage, and ſhame him into Safety. 
I dread. to arm Thee. Prejudice is raſh.— * 
8 CALPHURNIA: Wore 
flee Ib been ſubject, then, to raſh Impre tions? 
CES AR. 
Thy Reaſon, I cou'd traft—but not thy Anger : 
Religion 8 Curb, in Heart 85 like Thiae, Tacks . 
Swear, by ſome ſacred Te — _. 75 
CALPAHURNIA., AE 
| 7 Hear me, wibals Herne! 
By Roms raiſy'd Fate 1 her Forefather's anda [ 
By aweful 7 2 s unexpiring Flame N 
By Venus; M. ther of thy Race, o car 
1 Treaſon leaves out Timi to reach thy Ear, 
E're Danger catch thy Life——Caffius ſhall live, [gance | 
To learn his Doom from Thee. and ſcape * Ven- 
5 C A 8 .. 
See ! * conquering Gods have ſent Thee Gris / 


$SCEN E IV. 
CESAR, \ calLPaURNIA, cuURIO 
CV 
Shouts, from irapatient Crowds, demand a King: $ 
And royal Cæſar glads the Strects of Rome. 
Ci#SAR. (after writing in a Table-Book. 
Curio !—Joy' s flattering Sounds are loud Deceivers :— 
Calphurnia's buſy Fears have trac'd a Traitor, 
Born to high Rank, and fam'd for Arms, and Eavy. 
Go, with due ie Strength; 3 guard thou the Wits of C ſar : 
And 


fl ba 


TG... 


Thy Sword's | Huthority, to do we Richt. 


„ TR ED EA 


Weigh Caſar's Life, with Hit —452 de this pe ES 


A Agni if] 45 


* 
— 


eving he Tube vl . 
A C U 8 1 . *ipar. 5 „bee 
Where ere your Danger warrant'sme to ſtr „ ns 
If Treaſon 'ſcape my Sword—et Fli ight av 4. 
Want and eternal Infamy, Kees e, 
poec Cauſe of . on Wande 0 Git 

| 8 AR | 
© Mare A, retuct d dl! 
e e b 
Ci. 2 ' thy r 


37 


8 8.0 EN E. . Fa 
S N N. o N Y. „ 
| | A N. T: O N. V. 15 90 wil ps 
Alli is prepard - pele Gels. Looks, ill paler :: 


And ſtarts at every Sbout, r e . =? 
Never, henceforth, let Noiſe be:call'd Sedition:: .: 


Rome's public Mouth outroars a hundred —. ) 
Ons loud Conſent unites hor grateful Tribes, 507 wh: 
And Parthia's-Pall takes Dute, ben c c. 
GA 
Joi d | Brutus in that 8 


fol N'T 0 n Mott KEE 1 


N. Ron hop'd it. 
Reſerves, they 11 mud guard the Stoick's Grays 1 
What mn Se e Looks like Hivy 


And, if this 155 that, now, conceals his Ne Py 
: Fil'd, by her Hand, points out the g guilty ; on n, els 


2 


I 19413) P An e 


2 , 


4% ROMAN REVENGE. 


Stoops a loſt Smile, to grace Plebeian Lightneſs! os 5 
Men, who can laugh, as I do—jovial Thinkers 
Fram'd for their Eaſe, and born, to hate aten! 
Fee Things, but as they are. void of the Wit, 8 1 
That hunts for cover'd Anguiſh | ! long, ſound Sleepers ! 
Dull, ſatisfied, glad Rogues they truſt their Senſes, 
Love their Friend's, 36%. and wiſh, but what they want, 
Brutus is deep :—dives farther ee, 7 
Shakes his ſuperior Brow, and ities Fools, * 
Who dare be happy, againſt | Rules of Policy, 
C, MS A hs 
Where coud' ſt thou find him, now? 
; AN Xx 0. N V. 
5 Jmmur'd, at Home, 
Sagely deſpiſing his good Lords,—the People — 
And _ on s Triamph, from his Ear, | 
(CESAR . 
Take this tet Antony, to viſit him 3 
Bid his wiſh'd Preſence grace thy publick Teal 
If he declines it, ſting him, to Reſentment 
Watch, in that Warmth of Heart. what Thoughts L 
| eſcape him; t 4 156 BK, 257 n 
Sound the dark Depth of bis Defigns;—and tel him, Cy 
That to the Capitol, thou mean'ſt to hring me: \ - 
| Rome's Crown, by Freemen given to n their _— 
_ ANON... 
How noiſy is that Nothipg ! All its Views - ; 
Dwells i in its n * means but covered pens 


Eve aig Subſtgnors hom Sound: 


3 


KA 


4 


"TRAGEDY. Md. 


There i is in Liberty, what God's approve 3 abt. 
only Men, like Gods, have Tafte, to re. 

There is in Liberty, what Pride perverts, 

To ſerve Sedition, and perplex C Command 
True Liberty leaves all Things free, — but Guilt; 
And fetters every Thing,—but 4 Art and Virtue. . 

Fale Liberty holds nothing bound, but Power, 

And lets looſe every Tye, that Rrengthens Law, 

ANTONY. 

Ceſar, in Science, as in Power, Supream,  . . 
Calls Luſtre, out of Darkneſs i. Büt io ig: \ | 
What ſcems moſt ſtrange; of FaQion's ſtrange Effects, 

ls, that among ; thoſe Crowds, the tempts to Miſcheif, 

I ſee good Men, below d for every Virtue ! 3 
Blindly misdrawng to hate the peace they wiſh. = 

. 7 

Boaſt full, blind, a Bigot's Prof is TG; 1 

Faultleſs in Purpoſe, yet his Choice unjuſt 1 

Active, that erring Zeal may Truth invade, 

Enthuſiaſt Pride obtrudes her blund'i ing Aid: | 
Fierce to the Field, keen Diſputants ſhe 7 ak 5 
Implicit Props bf ſome unreaſoning Cauſe ! 

Th' abſur d Reformer Order overthrows,. . 

And orks up Diſcord for the World's R 
]ealous of Enemies, diſquisti Fries 
Groans, without Wound ; and without Fruit, Send; 
Wildly fincere ! unprevalently ſtrong A 

Scruggling for Right——anf introduciog, M: 


End if the Sebi 42. 
STEALS "4 3 G A * T. 


42. ROMAN REVENG E. 


e pore 
„ mM. "=; 
S N e vgs 
A Grand Apartment in the Houſe of ms. « 


BRUTUS, ANTONY. 
BEUTUE © 5 


* 8 E i it no morg—Tam fd. 
: A 'N T O N N f 
Think ef Brutus ; 

- Conſul . when bold i grapples- Law, 
Men, who protect the Oppreſſor, ſtab the State | 
_ANTONY, | 

Men, who ſo roughly dare Mi ischarge their Lord, 5 
MEE Liberty, purſue: bat __ iT gi 4 
BR'UTFTUS, - . 
can, however rals'd, is leſi than Len 
XN TON T. | 
\ Ceſar bowebee wrong d, is more than F vga: 
Even Gratitude: has made Reſpeli, a Duty: . 
Preſent, or abſent Thou—the Tribes willcrewn kin | 
eee wo] wow! | 

e Crown? whom? 

ANTON V. We WIN 

5 Os whom if Braus knew but rightly, — 
8 BRUTUS. 


I fear 1 do! 
. ANTONY.- 


A TRAGEDY. 
Ar 

No= if you did, yea'@ mble, 
BRUT US... 


6; | L have already, trembled. 4 
| Trabis hear a Roman tempt a hs 


* dare corrupt a Patrsot, yet unſold 15 
ANTON V. 5 
Corrupt, I wou'd not. All I wou'd, tas! - 
RT US. 1 
The baſely bold ſhou'd learn, to dread the Juſt. 
ANTONY. 7, 
When Brutus bids me dread -I bear and Swile. 
34, BEUT.IS.... W 
Smile on your King : F battery” was made for Thrones. 
The rough, wrong d Roman frowns, wich honeſt ſcorn, 
W AN TON T. 1 
Brutus, I rev erence Nrmmneſi but Kfpile 
Th' Hlypoeriſy of Envy! I. haye a heart, 
That being human, feels for humarikind. 
Itow' re not to the Gods . once rais'd 
Above Canipalliog, ceaſes to be V irtue : ; 
Aiming at more chan Man, 7 1 to * 
BRU 
I wou va be leſs than King; ahd mare than Shove, 


— — — 


| 1 ANTON V. 4 We 
Farewell uh Zealoiy blindly, grow a 7 
And Pride inflexib le,, 5 we Thine, | {wal 


; | 


1 


44. ROMAN REVENGE 


be | 
- BRUTUS (alne.) - [Soul 
Heaven ! what a Change in Rome /=breathe theſe her 
Oh! griev'd Aurinus | what Reproach were Thine, 
Did not thy fellow Gods diſdain t6 note uud! 
Rome has no Remnant, now, of Roman Greatneſs : k 
Sold, or ſeduced, we give up Claim by Claim, 
Till even our Virtues are engros'd by Cæſar © © 
O, Souls of long loſt Glory! Fabji / Decii : 

O, all ye 'Pomply's'! Seipio's !' Cato's ] hear me 
Re · kindle, in my Breaſt, your patriot Lights: 7 

And live, once more in Brutus ill this Heart, | 
With Caſar s F ire—biit, let it flame, for Nis 2” 


4 Feed m. 
BRU Tus, TORBILIUS 

5 . 
Torbiliur! Thou intrud'ſt on my Retirement: | 
The Muſe, and my ſad Heart are, now, not ſocial, wT 
| TORBILIUS. 3 
Caſſi Us approaches. There s A Name, indeed, | 

Unſocial Frey Muſe wou'd ſtart, to Way" it. 


e 
Thou wrong gf him, ——Caffus i is a noble Raman. 
e 


There is a Faundice, | in thy Jag, Brutus, 
That lends him Golden Colour, from thy 8 
1 know him, to the Soul, - Have G 4 1 1 


The Shallows of his Envy — Ic, 
But that an Oath, 1 d, has bound my e 


25 * e Convince 
p 5 X G , 8 42 


A TRAGEDY. 45. 
Convince thee, that he dares aſſault thy Honour 3 
And plots, to blaſt thee to the World, for ever. 
"BRUT US WY 
\-Who bound thee, by dick Rk ? 
T OR BILIUS.' * 


| Calphurnie s eee 
| B R U 'T I $i 1 
What had Calphurnia's Piety to do 
With Plow ? and Oaths? nd Secrecy bund Nö 
_ TORBILIUS.: 5 
Earneſt, herſelf, to warn endanger'd' 8 
With Conſequence, ſhe fear'd, my Words might %% 
She claims your inſtant Ear :—Be fwiſt—incline its 
Shun the too near Approach of Caſſius, hither : a 
And, haſt'ning to the Houſe of Ceſar, weigh, © © + 
What her FA forms, to guard thy F ame, and Virtue. 
'BRUTUS. | 
Thou art too bold, Tor Bilius. ren Calphurnia, 
I, beſt, myſelf, defend my Honour's Claims; 
And graſp, too hard, to need a Waman' s Aiding. 
Torbilius / — Rome has loft thee——Cefar”s Bounties i | 
Have brib'd thy Gratitude, to fander Honeſty. _ _ 
* TORBILIDUS: | 
Iam I knowny W ee 
If, after. all my raſh Contempts of Power, | | 
Brutus can doubt me Yenal:—Yet, doubt on: 
No undęſerv d Reproach adhires to Virtue. 
No Matter what bold Slander wounds Torbiliuss; I hy“ 
Where he, who Wrongs him, has the ee of wes 


B RUT US. | 
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TORBLILIUS, , 
| Oh! revoke uon fatal Words, kit 
BR UT US 


By the 6 Gode! I wil ye 3 ill e, and his Friends 
have, firſt, been heard. 
'TORBILIUS. - 
Caſſius ĩs Cæſar's En. 
RR 7) 
But I am Brutus and thou know'ft me Cafar's Frie, 
Let that Truth, known; content thee. | 
TORB 4 þ #9 4 6 
| — No. —Je cannot: 
FR not 6 HER I muſt fear for Brutus. | 
| Greatneſs of Soul, confiding in itſelf, | 
| _ an x unguarded Side, to Baſeneſs. 
» 3 4+ v5 wh 
What woud'ſt thou lead me to?” 
T O R B ILIUS. 
To one kind Promiſe ; 
I urge it but to 2 thee.—1 conjure hee; 
By every Claim of long, untir d Adherence ! | 
By every Recompence, chop ow'ſt'my Danger! 
By every grateful Senſe of ęyery Duty! 


Love, Friendſhip, Reverehce; Faith ; Advice and Ser. . 


Promiſe,” whatever dire Reſult the Gods - [vice 


— 
* 


Permit, for Caſſur comes' on no light Ettand * 


Previous to any Dird; thy win may purpoſe, 


To hear my Thoughts -==Ifdtruft me with thy own; 


And ch my wing Hand, kd Hear, 0 . 
BRUTUS. 


1 fee the ſtrangely mov'd :>—T will, by Heaven 1 
Intruſt thee, unreferv d, and feek thy Counſel. 


T OR- 
* R » 4 ® 


Le 


A TRAGEDY: / 
___FORBILIVS. | 
Bak on o Bog ame) Bc, in vin: 5 
Ane ut Torbilius. 
BRU TUS. (au.) 4 
W207, for! ———c/a Graces. | 
Win every Heart! and no. Carraptio's Power | 
Out-brites the native Sweetnels of his Pity. | cane . 
| S C. E NE IV. Wo £ * 
BRUT Us, CASSTUS, 'DECTMU'S; 
| CINWA, CASCA, e 


8 "CASSIVS.' | 
Kal! death devoted Brine 7 Rene by? Fri! 
b -DECIMUS. 8 
Guardin, in vn, of our epi Liberty! 
As 
Gor, emen marches hanee x Fig: 
-BRUPUS. 
What are Rome's Profs, tes # = go 
\ reer | | 


Jrutat, ae an., ina: my 
„ os PRES ang — 
We de and Man's a SE). 
- - , BRUTUS. 1 . 
3 $4.0; Sv 28 Cop Gai 1 Deir? 
CASE IS... 


 BASILYS, | 
No Force-gn.-Karth, but * 
Held back this bold lavader. 


OY ROMANWABVENGE! 
D n IMUS, Fo. | 
a .. Ceſar's too Vi, 
To FS our Lives, _ live, to ſhake. his Throne! 
.+CASSTUS.. | 
Eſcaping us, her niects but Aden e Romans: 
BRUT US. ran 
Oh! "En Virtue, and the Rights of Law oh 
 CABTIVUS: : . 
Tis paft —Tho Laws have been,Honour, and Virtue” 
Are, now, the public J eſt of penſion d Paraſites: 
Who ſell — and receive 1 


N DECIMUS. tun,! Gel 
Rane and the World re all vis daun AY 
| CASSIUS.. Ki br) 


Au, that Six Hund red bleeding Years hes gain'd, 
Thrown, at one Caſt, to Ceſar Why had Timed, | 
Like 85 a Brutus f—Grac'd with fruitleſs Virtues ? 
BRUT V8 (ik on 1's 
if I have Virtues —H#hbyſhou'd They be Fruitlzſi? 
| „q„%·ĩ. 8 
RES Jan every Power, above? To blefs that Quiſtion K. 
+ . DECIMUS. \F * 
Hear yen licentious Noiſe! (Shouts at 6 DRI; 
| B * a THE... 
n Ourſe the vile Sound! 
Tis ” of Aduabl Rom#'s Toft Gods | 


8 8155 And Inſende paid to human Pride! - 
»* 1 oi (Shouts again.) 

CAsSSITIus. „ e 

an !——Thoſe Shouts are Inſult. a RE 


Rr : 


C2/ar's, as Fo esl ee 
SCENE: NES LES 


5 CASSIUS, -DECIMUS, .. * 
CINN4, CAS CA. ne att 
| 22 . ASS LUS. 51 ſep! wake 


Tell us, what a, 
-C1M RE N. 
BANU TUS 
Have we a King, 238 7 
HIM BER. A 
Ly Have wr 3 haue, 
CASSIUS. | 
What ab you. ca., 


»S Ys + Tt 


2 er 1 * LA 


| 0 lebe Sora 
Shone, from the Capi, 25 who rd ſay, 

Make me a God, and Roma ſhall ſhake with Thunder; 
Up, from Ten Thoufagd hribq-atrefing Throats, 


. T RA D,. 7 49, 
And, if Leal Bight in bs e, 18 2 


* 


k purchas'd Grafulation : & Hail Great Cr + 
« Run s dread Awvenget Fate of puniſh d Parthio |: 


<« Star of thy Country's Hope ? And War's brave Gui» 
Timely, to-«avl-this Madneſt, af-its Height, . Fe. pl: 


So Heavendeereed/if 1—lo Stalks Aways 
Blaſt him, deaf Genius of dæreted . X 
A n ee, 


= a — * ; 


* 0 y 4 
os 


* _ 


— 6 ROMAN REVENGE. 
Yet, was his venal Eye fix'd bold, on 2 nd 
Down funk; at once, the Tempeſt of Applauſe 3 2 
Husb'd, as a Coward, in his Midnight Buſh, rr 


The Pc ping Peop le flatter d inte Silence; . 
He, midſt a bord Glare of wide-ftretch'd „ 


Unheeding, on his Maſter's Brow, fet, ſoft, | 
The regal Gew-gaw :—Then, with adject Knee, 
8 Bent, for infruftive Homage, 2 KI o , 

He cry d- and reign oer "Rome, that tules the u. 
Cæſar, mean while, who watch'd the public Eye, | 
And read Relugtance, Grief, and Terror, there; * 
Starting indignant with well acted Scorn, 1 

Hurd, from his Front, tlie uninclining ä 
And ery'd—te; by am not King, my Friend—but 0 er. 

CC 
O, Truth ! 20044 all Pride of 7 Greatneſs! 
WR 9 CIMBER. 
Then, . Joy new-voic'd the gaping Preſs 5 
And ſhook 'the diſtant Roofs, ich loud * 1 


» 


Now _ —_ bluſh'd. eee 
” Cass us. N 1 b 2 
——Ani did at jor 7 
erMBER. 


Ceſar ſaul'd ſweet Contetipt And den; 8 
Thy unfeeling Fools, more- framing n wi 
*” Shouting: © 1 eb 2 55 
I laughtd, aloud: to drk kim cranking Rome, 7127 L 
_ For finding Virtues in him, which he had not! bes. 
At length, diſdàinful of the hard Conſtraint, 2 ele 
Partirig, he frowh'd 7 An be Reit e þ 


You' learn, when d. 
144 a aft 1 Ds» BRUTUS, 


* I * 


Tg S . 
| bus 86 
Wat then ? 
= i enn. ; 0 
- Why then, Six' Hours 
10 betwirt bis puſhing back the Crown, 
And * an ebe him tale ĩt. 
| B R UT US. i 
| | Holds be that Hope ? 
a DECIMUS. CT : 
I-20 Te; And who fan? 
CASSIUS. : 


I. BR UTU K 8 
Death i is, FOOL the Slave's laſt Hase L 15, | 
Who dares embrace that Help, might find a better. 
_CASSIUS. A es 7 
Wikle u my A608 0 Country bad a Gaſp ior Lis, 
I Ktruggled on, to live New, World, farewell! 
No God ſuſtain d me, to ſupport the State: ; 
But, to die, with it, ſtill, is left to Freedom. 
To Heaven's imperial Rome, from ours, £0-3 2 
There, no bold Ceſar ſways : — There Pompey eres! 
No Roman, there, need bluſh to owne a Maſter ; 7 
Where even a Cato finds, and fears, a FO 
Theſe * 1 follow, thus. Drawing his Sword . 
RU 17. &— EE 
| 5 Follow We none: 
'Tis ours, 0 ten, not Sans brave Example, FOE 


3 
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"Tis ours: to ſtem the Tide of a bad World, 
And juſtify to Time the Reman Greatneſs. 
Much is to Anger due but more to Rome. 
Cato had died, unblam d. —fuſt, killing Ceſar ; 
But, turning onhimſelf, his erring Sword, 
He fell, anjuſtiy. För, he duniſh d Innocence. 
ene 
What aws, in a World, ä rourid us? 
BRU TUS. - (Shawing a Billet.) + 
See ! What the Friends of Liberty expect! 
See What they dope from Romans / 
CASSIUS.. 
| . This Reproach 
L boo, have met wich 1-3 "twas hard to bear! 
PEE. BRUTUS. 
Caſſius |—'twas harder, far,— 
CIM B E R. | 
Good Talters might attfact a Gown-mdan's Priile : 
And had Time EA ar:—fineWords were Marks ood Wi, Ya - 3% 
But loſe this Day, no Orator, in Rome, eds 


to have av. 4 it 


Maſt be adatir'd, dat Ceſar. es 

R V8. 
| 9 44==Pre this Day | 
Yet reer "Tyrant's ee, 


As ours hut never G reatneſs equall d Cæſar 5 
Might expiate, wich cheir Lives, their” bold . 
lu E R. 
© Ay | That's a Flower of Speech, "my Rhieto ric reaches! 
enen 
"Rome ne yer ig gain She breath'd, in that —_— Voie! 


— 3. 10 


1 
* 
And ; 
% 
A : * as 
* 


— 


IDX TRAGEDY. | 5 


* v * - 


And Britus bas receiv'd her. 
DEC 0 14 0 8. 5 05 
To Tyrant Ea 2 fi 
— dire Pury, which W'i dar d arenen N 
3 ASS TU s. 1 2 
My Friend has . 6 mnpal ys Ay 
If there is future Glory due to Cdffins, 
Brunti'beftows'it, all- BzxuTvs ! and Roux 
Flow mix d, ye reverend Names j down Time's dai | 
By Ages emulating Ages, bleſs'd ! (Stream 1 
Decimus. / Hou / Ker ! Patriet's 1 Romax's 7 of | 


2 
. 


All Rome will ink, and AQ, tas Ae Pi 
9 ECI MUS. 
Born the N io Sega; "bn > 1 
Senates, deſpis d, wowd fall W e _ 
i 5 Seel, a 
Ann All, to ſtrike one Glorious Blow! \ 
'BRUTU.S, 8, : (Taking the Paper) 
Soft, Gaſſus ! —haye a care! nor arm Rerenge 
Too Strongly :— leſt. it look, aer u like dad. 


One were enough, to bid a Tyrant dic, 0 


n N 


— 


1 

Y * — 
7 
7 
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Hs Cicero s. 


* I 9 


9. 5 
- 


CAS SIN, . . 

| Roman? s 2155 2 

Stand, row prepar d * "ok 8 A 
B R *. TU 8. 0 Ty 

F e nne: 8 


Shou' d they * fold to Gan, they re untruſty:- —— 


And, ao they fear him, heartleſs.— a> 
K A 8 8 I. U. 8. Len 4 . 
Such a Ton ab, | 


- err 5 qupe 
| No.——let us ut n no Praia; ; 


| Theſe Speechmen of the Senate range but Periods: ' 
| Thopes are their Favelins :—Climas forms their Ranks : | 


And, when they charge, tis with ſome ſmart Harangit., 
Twill be Renown enough, for theſe T; ongue—Caborts, * 
To praiſe our Bravery, whenit meets Succoſts 
Or, if it fails, _—_ pliant Law to teize us, 7 
JJ 
Enough !- then, Ceſar finds us, in the Sate. 
/ 
There, be it lawful, O, immortay Guiders 
To confecrate this Sword, that, once, was Cato's, 
* Cato 8 's Death, —_— * and murder d Pompey's. 5 
. (Draws) 
(All the Conſ pitators FI their Sat. 7 ve 
CASSIUS. 1 
Now, 1 will live. Life, now, ' becomes 2 Reman. 
BRUTUS. | l A TE, 
' No.—Let no vain falſe Hope of Life deceive yer. 
Know—yet deſpiſe, your Danger.——Ceſar's Nel 
| Crowd 


ah 
* 


* 


A TRAGEDY. * „ 


Crowd his tame Senat? :—Ardent, All / and yd, 
In Service of their Maſter, while the People, 
The ſuffe'ring People! pleas d at once, and wretched l 
Doat onthe Tyrant s Heart, whoſe Hand e b 5 
Think, too, tis C xs An, we preſume to wound: e 
Cæſar ! who aw d an Army, with his Frown , 
Our Death, in the Attemipt, is fixd 2s Fate: 
But, what. a Death How to be wiſh'd, and a 
| Dying, that wnborn Rome may live, in Liberty] + 
_ CASSIUS. 
How will our Deaths endear yon aweful Capitol! 
That Seat of our Oppteſſion, on * Heaven, 
The "One of our Revenge! | | 
\DECIMUS. nit} 1167 
. —But,..ſhou'd we Boo 
| CIMB ER. TH 
Why ] Jet 3 prate 80 people — 
Bleſs the Light Murmurings of their hungry Love! 
Poor Gnats | They know, tis Summer, now, wich Ceſar: ; 
Cloud but hi Supthine all their Buzzing ceaſes. 
SRUTDS © 
(55% fneel, Brutus continues handing.) 
Kneel, gener ous Friends; * your. ie Hands, 
| to. Heaven; ©. KOEN 
Stear—by the all-dreaded Powers, to wait my „Cad: 8 
Nor, el ſound him, touch the Lifr of Ceſar. — | 
Es MM he Confpirators, 5 
2 'y RU T US. 7 
— ſhou'd he--(ſome kind God reſtrain bim) 
1 foro to point the el Th. 
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' Thed;—by that thin, pale, Flight of Roman Ghoſts, 
Whoſe hoy' ring Forms ſkim ger tht e 
Which the wan Maon ſees whit ning twelve loſt Fields 
Their RBI > 4 049g ann 

br, MAS I. US.. 
aus kn with = expe Ke: wy 
BRU. (anl.) 
Hlaſt, Heaven ! Tue Miny bee 10 | « 
Be he Son, Patron; Brother, Friend; W 
To BUETES> 
1455 a 1 a- et wan Of 
4 5 C48 Ius. 3038 29/1.) 
Son, Friend, Ra net 

Tyrants can Claim no Kindred: They renounce 
All fociat Ties — And hate a hating „„ 
The expanding Soul, that Fells Renan none 6 

Stretch'd beyond Rights of Blood, \atteme 7 [4 

BV Virtue, Glory, Liberty, and Low.” 76 at | 
SDR T.US: ey 

Brit then, Some. — Te 

= BRUTDS. 1 — 

Soulſhking Oath F -tis - tis paßt, and, from this — 1 

(Al and put up their xr ppg 
No Man has Parent, Child, or Friend--:but Ra,, 
2 there, among us, 1 one recreant tid, . fo = 5 


© #9 „ 


ER the Sede owers approve my ny ( 
Or, why Drs 6 Foals of Thunder { "£99 5 


8% 


1 


1 i 
* 


Wit Me e Shae 
That gilds oi; Li rp we esl! 
(Inmoraf Brutus lj. in thy iweful. Gr. 
There, ſhalt thou fan their Fire i confirm their Hearti:] 
Uaits their Pubpole, ind inftruR their Hands: 
Thatone concurring Spirit may direct, 
And no Confulion pd: to FF - 4 Vaeter 
N '1 1 # 8. 4 11 7 
E 
When — Sin, that, with receding Ray, : ,-* 
Starts from, our. notic'd Purpoſe! When war 6744 3 
Slo- meaſuring, ſlieds in Hour——This private _ 
Admits N thro? the Grove :—Be punctual Al. 
len en 4 Ker l e 4 
Satte of Cath. 
Gute LF Hag forme ! | | 
Here, I diveſt my Heart of Love; Grief, Pity, 


, 14 


eee . 3 
— ee, 

Can it be terrible. Te die for Rome! | Na- « 
What ts He ft f, who fave i a 

WS (ke Mace, hs, 
— DT M A S 


EX) 


r e 
* 2» r * — — — enn vn ͤͤ * 
* 5 ? — 
2 — A a * „ 
* 
5 . 


— 


8 22 ſubmitting Word, chat imiles, and fete! 
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Th "MARCELLUS. «41 
Break off—or, be prevented :—Cejar. comes. - 


en 
nw Now, let him die. 
BRUTUS. 
| end him, thro” that Gallery. | 
ATA [Excunt Cone 


s CE NE VI. 

BR UT Us, CESAR. 

— CESAR,” ST 
© With whom doſt thou etire ? 
IU E 
With baniſh'd Liberty. 

8 CESAR 


Van, honed Purpofer | Made weak by Virtue-! 


Thou ivrong/ſt the Friend of every'Wiſh, thou , 


| Cited > Antony, why Gln thou n not! Ho 


1 


ö Find'2 thou | Delight, in ag 8 to 50. 90 | 
FThete's not a'Name; in all thy private F riendſhips, b 


That is not mark'd, in public, as my Foe. 


— Los 
When — G Cen age the Friends of Rome, 


May Heaven ae Will, to love their Counſel !-- 


S AR. 


Speak out :— Tbegaſt Enjoy the Slatdderer's 8 A, 


And weigh their Virtue” s Force, by bad * 8 _ 


All Meh confeſs the Force of Cofar's 8 HE 


Reſiſtleſs Virtues They endear the Chains 
CESAR. 


% 


kT re kk. ra 


U 


A TRAGE D*. Wy. } 
Ss e E SAR. 19's 1.87 
Thou art, ey, in Chains, and 9 "At it not; 70 


Thou art that pooreſt of blind Slaves—a Teal | 


Whoſe Bluntneſs works for Wills, that ſcorn thy thy 
Promptneſs. © , 


So work'd they,once, on fg - Weil well-meancr. 
Driven, yet, too proud to follow l. Had he conquer'd, 
His flexile Yoke had gall'd; both Mets and Sg Wt a vt 
Then, what had Brutus been? anna 
. DRU TUS. 
| rod of one Dagger. : 
Fell mind And can there none ebe found, for Cefar? 
„ 5 6 468 IG 
Strike, firſt and blaſt the diſtant Poſability 4 
„„ Aa. + 
No.—Brutus There's a Power lid chat . - 
Read this, blind | Fang: Dow thyſelf, and me. 
Ives him age N 
5 RU TUS. 
Cæſar, I die : :—Puniſh'd. by Heaven's juſt Hand, 
At once, my Life forſakes me, and my Love. 
Pity, when I am gone, and think of Brutus : 
| The Life, -you gave him [Starts] will deſerve your Care, 
Farewell !—And, f gr. the Father, mgy the Gods, 
To the Son' s Heart, transfer the Mother's Love! ! 
Servilia ! Heaven, Serpilia -/—wrate /be this?? 
She did—and, if I wake, Rom *. forever. 
CASAR,. 
I had not thought, till my return . Partbia, 0 
To truſt thee with this Secret, of thy Birth: 1 


1 


- 4 


X claim Ir and Precigitate 1 my Purpoſe. 


BRU T Us. 


CESAR. . 


By its ſincerer Titles? call it Pride, 4 


wt 4h © 


 BRDTUS. 
Spare an aſtoniſhed WWrach, who liven too Jong. 


CESAR, 
Is there; * fears | to be the Son of Cal * 


| And. reap! the Laurels of a Hundred Vidtoties ? 
1 ER UT U * 


* 5 . Gn, Coſi : 
8 "CAS AR. D 9 Fo 
: . with a Fillto ſpeak, | 
: 2 infelt Horror checks thy riſing Accents. * 
. % nt fi Bhi „ ＋ VU 8 1 A. 
cs 21 UT © Gor Oo 19 24 
5. end CASAR, 5 Ian ond 
nenn ny” i =. 7 Speak — Son, 4 
: 8 Dura 
e ee det le e 
; =Fe CESAR: I 
is Death more fafe than Son 7 
. BRU-TVS. ; | 
| 5 0 uro e es: eee, 
218 | | = 24 18 YET 20 , 5 Ho ; . 


6a. R. OMAN REVENGE, 
But to protect Thee, froum the Willes of Caſſi 14, 


2 Rome Virtue! Natl, 


Fretch, ay ſt thou 210 be born the Wor 19's s next Her 


if Offers. to embrace him, who fer bac), 


Nature! young Man, call it Sen 


. Self- -ſoothing. Hur your Bolts, ye Gods! at | HG: 
| Faction that finds | a Power to blotout 88 5 


2 ; MG 
Brutus unbow'dto to 4 


To Pridix bur ey'en to 
Riſe, and repe: an 65 | 
% ene 
| Be own'd | ST 
Wc 4.953 23YVi4 i fo; is 


'B RUTY & (Hung, 3 
Oh ! Ai lage ls Coke, © 
Hear, if 2 Father, with a father's Ear; 
Dr, judge Ir Aer 
e, ne eee 
Leave — Heart i is Adamant —Away — 
My Blood grows warm againff theo : Dtead thy danger. 
ROY I ſhall catch Diſdain, from Thine, 
conqu'ring Pity, to repel Prefundption, 
— puniſh Infolence, I puſh back. Nature. 1 
Cajer, at leaſt | Was horny to govern "Brutus. 7 


. 
He was—he 3 u to govern Rome. 3 
; 5 CESK 9 2 n | 1 
Headftrong Enthufuft } } Stu „like Thine, 


Embroils Republicks; arid makes Tyrants needful: | 
Go: join thy ſavage Friends * ' Chaſe Fear from Faction : : 
— Bid Guilt fleep fafe, in ny "Contempt c of Treachet): 
eir Conqueror ſtands ſu | _ | 51 0 own Mercy : 
rau ee 'whe ims contend, 
_ OTH 32. * 1 «> a 
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And Rights invaded rouſe reſenting Realms, 1 / 

2 Fierceneſs, in the Free, moſt, hazards Freedom. 

And Liberty is 4%½ to puniſh . Pride. [Exit Cæſar. 

BRU TVs. (ib) 5 

Let me not leave him, tho Deſpair has caught me: 

But, following, ſigh for Rome—and live for Sauer. 
Why was I born to think, and be aa d. "#7 } 
To licence Reaſon, i is to forfeit Reft : 4 1 . 
He, who aſſumes Di lindtion, calls for Woe 8 a i 
Peace is a Cottage Claim, and loves Ge Low. E 
Nor Shame, nor Truſt, nor Envy, finds us, there ! 


Hearts, fill 4 with ) Quiet, | leave no Void, = Care. 3 N 


End i the Third 40. F 6 u ee! 
| 13 e. t u nee 
6 00090090000005004 b6&$$4 

. g. s I. I bo | . 5 
ii . 1 5 . 3 
s E N E 4 


; lth + 


A Orot in the Garden * Brutus. ar 5 | 


* 1 1. ks Sag 


CALPHURNIA,, 'TORBILIUS. 
CALPHURNIA 


T* IS near the appointed Hour: 
| TORBILIUS. 


11180 


0 | | 4 elle judge, 666%. 
_CALPHURNIA. M 
| Then . that loves ĩ its Likeneſs, wake for e 
8 TORBILIUS. | 
5 this Out-Grot, they meet :—In that adjo a. 


_ has cloſe conceal'd his choſen Guard, N 8 | 


ITY TRAGEDY. 2 - 


Each Kloten ftrength* ning, by. admitted Files: 
Hence vocal Wiadings, which pervade the Rock, 
Swell whiſp' ring Sounds to Loudneſs. 2 3 
© "CALFHUBNIA. OO 
1 How loot'd Portia ? 
8 TO RRI L 1 U 8. 
Sad till ſhe heard your animating Name: 
Then, like a Sün-beam, radiant thro' a Miſt, 
She ſmil'd 2 her Angulſ.. 5 


. 2 


""CALPHURNIA. 5 $6 
r fi Ar her Approach. 
105177108 1 
—— Who then guards you hence ? 
f ,CALPHURNIA. 15 
I mark'd th impending by,. oer the — | 
Grieve, not tho Pride repell'd thy honeſt Purpoſe, 
Nor fear'the endangering Fate of ftubborn Brutus : 
My Friendſhip, in arining Portia's dread, 
Will caution; and pteſerve him.—Go:—ſhe's here. 
Exit Torvilins 1 7 to Portia, rohem he meets ent' ring. 


"0 "SCENE: 1 
p CALPHURNIA, PORTIA, 
Wenn A. $9 4 

This mournful Grot ne re touch'd my Taſte till Loom 
But preſent Friends bring Sunfpine to the Soul. 
And Seats of Horror change! to Scenes of Bliſs. 
»Twas fortunat thou call'dft thy Portia, hither e 
Brutus is ſad to-Uay, and Purpoſes N 
Retirement, here, beneath this ſullen Shade: 3 
Our Preſence ww relieve him. n A 
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"Good Heaven pigs has be dove? 
CALPH URNIA. RAY, 
5 Stay not, to aſk: = 
Even thatloſt Moment 98 Fatal to Had 
Go; bid him guard his Bar from eruel Caſſut + 
Time will perinit no "more } go warn him—fſave hitti,— 
If thou delay ſt a Moment; Fate o'ertakes him; 
* lying but, enger, comes he die: 
lg, 
LS in r Pity to my be ting Heatt ; . 
E: Brutus has been, tiaduced.— bed Futon - 
\__ CALPHURNIA, —.. 
Shunning the F al ſchood joath'd; he may be a 
POR TIA. Nt 1. Ts 5 
He comes—Now, heit him juſtify his Fame, 
From this foul Charge and vindicate thy Goodgels 
CALPHURNIA * 
No.——Tis thy Weight mult ſhake! his concions Sl 
Save his etdanger'd Nane, and bleſs: my Node. 
RFT 
1 canet move forgive my ter 
My Heart teftrains thes Power, 
|  CALPHURNIA 1 
Al 1 pity Thes: . 5 
Ref, and recall thy Spirits, and receive hay: EST 
A Now, to my fatal Poſt. Mer. Pe ba 


SCENE III. 


A TRAGEDY. 63 
8 ©: E N. E II. a e 
none. .(olone.) .. 
Sree) 
me dreadful. NONE... | 


And my too > ak Shore confirm j njyf:- 
Caſſie, of late, with warm, afſiguous At 
Flatters my Hrutut, whom his Envy fbun'd : 
Caffius is wily, proud, 1malicious; bitter! 
Burns, with,ungovern'd Hate: and;brogks-not Cæſar. 
| Aſſociate Vice may tain? the ſoundeſt Virtue : 44 
And Honour bleeds, ſhou'd Gefer:fall by Brutus ! 
Not that my pattiot Heart diſclaims the Roman 
I, who was born to Liherty's great Guardian. 
By right of Natare, ſhun pyrannic Sway: 
Yet Brutus twice offending twice forgiven, 
— Twice, forfeited to Gofar'sLlewency, _ 
His own Joſt rights to uſtice :—ſhou'd he, then, 
Quench the kind Light, he lives by, the raſh Murderer 
Kills his e. and dies to every Virwez, os 


"SCENE IF; 
2 2 BRU TUS | 


9 PI #2 3% 


Who call'd thee hither Portia? 
"PORTIA. | 

| Rome's kind Gods. 
BRU TUS. N 

Jn Hofte they FR 44 and, in Haſte they left thee, 
Was it, becauſe they faw e e 
And ſhun ie with Ce 's Friends =Y 
e F |  FORTIA 
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| Ne re may the Gods forſake the Friends of Cæſar, 
Since Brutus more than all Men, ſuch, by Gratityde, 
Merits Protection from the Powers, who love i it— 
Does Caſſius move in Grots? ee: TEA 
he BRUTUS: Wiel bei, Ho 
e Wy al te? Nats 
PORTIA: HPP of One) 
Romans, who meditdte the: Death of che. 21 
. owe him not their Lives, may mean no Murder. 
r . 
Torbilius is a Traitor Nome is "bought," Petit 1t 
And all thoſe guardian Gods, who Iod het + Liberty. 
Forſake 2 2 whe. the Cauſe of cog 8 
nn ES 
Rome bought ?—and Traitors ?—If 1 watch wy Lodk: 
Rage, and Deſpair, have dim'd thy- Eyes v with Anguiſl, 
It I regard thy Language, Death dwells,” there, 4 
And, like à Groan, at e — wm Fancy. 
Stay 1 would ater or 
2 "BRUTUS.. 
Ack nothing ;— 'tis 5 
| * Aftim keep t th y Wards foridler moments lis going. 
P 0 R TIA. (Holding him.) 
Hark! 1 tis thy Fate, that calls the. 
B R UTD C5 
. 1 have heard i 8 
| Why vpe leben thus ak n me *-thoughtle fs Partia f 
Be wiſer. —All the Lives « of me? $ beſt Friends F 5 
Demand me Theirs the Fate, that calls Away: — 


— and — and Death „ and Glory call me. 
© PORTIA 


A TRAGEDY, 4.» AM. 
"PORTIA. (Still bolaiag Bin.) 10 


By ani] you go nit, til you ficſt relieve me, 


From this dark. Torment, which your Words ivplant 1 ' 


Il kngw, what Friends? what Oaths? 
=, x, OG .BROT US | 
| / 808 . n: 
| wa if 1 Hahn me, thy unwilling Strength 
Muſt break b from this Al- tim'd Raſhneſs. '- 
| : (Forres himſelf 0 
POR 1 A. (With a Dagger) 
Turn; Boge ker this flent Pleader ? Pi 
If thou woud'ſt wiſh to ſpare the Breaſt of Pari | 
Dread the CINE. Hand of Cato en , 
BRUT US, + 


What wou's 1 thy Madneſs hint? what means that * 


PORTIA. (Pointing a Dagger to her Breaſt.) 
Stir, not a Step. Thy firſt vain Start to ſeixe me, 


Plunges Deliverance to my reſcued Heart, 
Which unconfiding Brutus loves to torture. 


BRU TUN. 
| What would thy Sout-diftraQing Purpoſe fume? | 
| «elf FORT Id::;::; 


The bloody Secret, thou conceal' from Partic,, 
Thou ſhar'ſt, with every vulgar Friend of Rome, 


BRUTUS. (Suſpended, and amen ? 


Why woud'ft thou. bid me licenſe future Scorn, | 

To haunt my hated Name ?—Make me not faithleſs, 
Leſt Songs teach Times to Come my Hearts fond weakn:ſ33 
'That, to a Waman's Tongue, Telign'd a Secret, 


Which ſupkthe World's laſt Hope ;—and gave up Rome, 
K 2 W PORTIA. | 


| Feel, what he thoughtof his own. — Db. da if 


. offs fe 
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2 PORTIA: * 03 VOY ! 12 v vat - 
Where ſaps the Spirit of. thy flern Fo orefather ? 
Whoſe awful F irmneſ, ſeuptur di nto IN 
Frowning thro” Stone, diſcfaums d cgenerate OE 
Teach him, ſome. Gad oe Caro calꝰd MeDaugftter- 
Brutus believes me.lights. lik ike. vulgar. Woman l. 
Oh !—twas for ihit, the ſorrowing Shade : reſqught me 
Hinted Futurity, through myſtic Night, | 
And ſhew'd' me, Biatus.weu'd be Mihe—no more. 


Find, in that dreadful Warning, how: H: judge d: | 


97 11401 . 


— - 


Truſting the Fortitude, he 2 
That Cato's Daughter could ad to hear 
The worlt, that Gato's Spirit dar d to edi 2 U dN 
| -BSRUTVS. tt Qꝑ 
Gund: I know thou art ;——Barrhii ire Wome 
Secrets of _ and Blood, dare phe Minds: 
| etl PORTIA : dt —_— ' 
Tis the falſe Reafoning of a Sex, that ure, > 
IV by ſhou'd a Secret's weight o'ertoatt the Heart 
Of Portia yet, diſturb not that of Brutus? 
All, thou can' ſt c me, thou malt find, 1 am: 
All, thou can'ſt ſuffer, thou' ſhalt feel, Te. 
Poorly, perhaps, thou think'ft, the Fear of Pounds, 
And Pain, and'$ivord's, and dent aint Death, might 
— Fudge, —by this willing Blow—— kibake me 
(Str thes = Dagger into her Left Arm, -whith Brutus, 
— advancing fifth, Pitches from her.) 
by Heaven 
Thy Failere had transferr'd it to my Heart. 


Learn 


A TRAGEDY 84 
Learn, from this bleeding Brovf; thit, wi 1.460 
from Thoughts of Diath, TAS bot fer thy cn. 
BRUD US 2 An: nil 19885 
What has my Pride/vii)-grounddid Raſhes idate:] | 
Oh I let me Mend that error -e 
Bind up thi „ Lad 
POT dn 
Never l he, Death divide us . 
Shall Portia veil wis MER The Brutas lov'd her ; 
Till, to Redeem. her Life, he truſts her- Vertue. 5 
n 
Perifh the Price of ch g de bought, Pane 1 
As coſts my widow! Heart, the Life of Portia:!_ _ . 
——Read thardire Lift A” blo (Eines her the. Rau) 
Aus“ Mul my. Return conceal it: 95 
And wogh thoſe mighty Names, againſt Ons. Gefar. 
OR TIA FO Brutus fo bi 
I v US. 7 
1 801 -e. | 
PORTIA. ok 4:7 
+7 - ha den: BRUT US 1 A b 
ne. eee FRY 
Bound to the Odi, Wc agen Souly dt Rends. + 4 
_ Submitting to ny Hand, the public Vengkance, 
Kill Cæſar, inſtant,—or permit his Life, ona TAY * 
As Brutus warrants, or with- holds, the Blow. ; ; 
| FORTIS 
: Than, Ceſar cannot die. — pardoned Brutus. 
Horus 


n 


* 


* 
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. 
Oh I cov'd tell thee Wonders But the Helps 
I fly to ſend thee and their forfeit Lives, 
Whoſe Raſhneſs I muſt warn, permit no more. 
Portia, farewell — ere we meet again, 
I will complain, of thy impatient Ardor, „ 
And chou ſhalt Fe, ae of An, 5 
˖ ei; e f 
8 C E N. E VI. 
PORTIA. : (alone. ) 
PORTIA. 
Live, Cefar ! live, and reign [The“ Cato's- _ 
Calls for Revenge; and a whole People's Rights, - 
Uſurp'd, abſolve one bold Aſſumer's Fall ;— . © 
The Hand of Brutus muſt not Hain Rome's Juſtice 3 
Nor, err h deteſted een, pay back Mercy. 
(Peruſes the Paper.) 
Heaven I what confederats Power what Names, leaſt 
A | 
Start from this dreadful Roll, and threaten Ceſar / 
Wou'd1 were ſtill a Stranger to this Secret |! 
Yet, that unknown, —who had-diſſuaded Brutus ? 
Is he diſſuaded ? let me weigh that Queſtion. 
Mo knows but, while I peat, ti appointed Hour 
Impends lt Doxs I. Farewell, he ſaid—and a me! 
Farewell then added——if again we meet! - 
Ir !--Heaven l what meant that ?- tis plain he doubted, | 
Whether we ever were to e or No * | 


A TRAGEDY, | 


SC EN E VI. 


„rok, enter CAI. HU RN IA. with 
TORBILIUS, CU RIO, and Soldiers, 
CALEPHUR NIA. 

Never, unhappy Portiq Far divided 
Be Innocence like Thine, from Guilt and Murder 1 
Teach thy reluctant Heart, to give ap Brutus: 
For never will thy Eyes behold him more. 
(Portia fi d in Amazement, lets fall the Rell, which 
Torbilius takes up, looks into, and Mert to Calphurnia.) 
Let not the hated Scroll pollute my Touch! 
Fly with it, hence—— bear it, with Speed to Cæſar: 
Tell him, Torbilius! how the Gods have ſa d him: 
p TORBILIUS. | | 
Hzppy, to miſs thy Name, lov'd Brutus, here 


Well- vers 'd in Czſar's Pity, —ghad, I go. | [Exit. 


$50. KM. Eon 
PORTIA, CALPHURYIASOLDIERS. | 
e IA::.. Ts. 
_ OhIl—— 
0 A L P HURNIA. 
Wife of Brutus 1 
„ "PORTTE” 4) 
gil to Store, by Horror, 
Kindly, thou wak me, with that powerful dunn 
And my recov ring Breath implores thy Mercy. "T7 
14; CALPHURNIA. 
The Wife of Ceſar ſpeaks : Abſolve her Juftic ce: 
Had the too dreadul Danger been Calphurnia's,. 


Thang. had my willing Pity met- thy — Fe 
x | dar 5 ; 
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EIN, whom thou bi it, 2 bt a Third vain Mercy, 


But thou haſt beard it l Brutus mujders Ceſar! 


—Ves-Caſfiu; !--blaody C iI have wrong d thee * 
The Poe but wid Reveuge : The Dam 
5 enn | 
6 What does thy angry Virtue mean 3 Ne 
| CALPHY RINI Ai 510) 
| un his 70% Gull, a hes he ſts 207 | 
Round, from the neighb'ring Grot, ruſh Cur shriendi, 
5 Rapid for Interception ir they find him, 11 
_ wy thy wiſh d Power: : reclaim his: Wil, ber Goſs 
Whom it his Fate hasUtiven kim, now; w, 4 
By all my Fear for Caſar s Life — r N 
5 el PO R F T A. Ak „ 
N al * e owers, | 'whopity 7 Wie! „ b 
e eee, 
„„ „ SSN 
Vein was our ſpeed :+—There is andre” Toms, 8 
That, opening ta a Vauſt, beneath-thele Rar, 
_— toward th' FEmilian 2 4 thro” that 
wean: > deen faint, A 
EaLvnusN La a Fo Gde.) 
See erer Sufferer fajnts |—ſupport ber: 


5 7 urio, fun bur Foe: 
Mean Times while flow-retyrning - Senſe Torſakes' 
8 8 ; whole Sighs my Soul deptores, | er. 
Cris [Te bank Commi Commiſion, C ar gave thee, | 
Claims, fra my, Hand, a Nahe, de ren on ber. : 
E the 12 ee ee. % 
hk 5 " ROT 


\ . 


i 55 


4 


| 5 A T. RAGE DV. _— 73 | 
lee fit py Gree, W cg 
Take it, and . thy Hour. 8 
po "PORTIA 
Bleſs'd, ye kind Rocks | Thy a 
Ward be-your guardign Eibe J That hare Nabd T 
Death's Murmurings m Ear :—If my Strength. f 
Home, on the Wings of Love, and Fear, I'll fly: Tnet, 
Brutus ſhall ve and every God ſhall guard him. 
| (Starts up and an. | 
3 CALPHURNIA.. 5 
Reftrain her, Curio The eie 
This weeping Vertue bears her fentenc'd Lord, 
Wou'd Wen. Fate, his Guilt ninth, 
(Curio brings ber back.) | 
Gone Bus- un ge, I re N 5 
is 
. Aure:———Earth has no Place fo fit. 
For Portia's Death, as where her Brutus left her: 
| Art thou a. Seldier f hear me: All the Brave | : 
FE THE, * 
e eee ee 
Art Woman: Thou art Cefar's tender Wife. | 
Meaſure another's Misery, by thy own. 77 38 
Pauſe but, to think thyſelf the Wife of Brus; 
Tol plead my Cauſe, and force thee to forgive. | : 
| CALPHEURNIA. 1 a 


Cort bee f e he ugh, e Blink | * | 
Of Him, beyond whoſe Life the ſhuns to live ?.. 


RES mts Dor why e. 
|  — I ns 5 £44 e ISS a 8 


"> 
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Yet, bleeds my ſocial Soul, ahd feels thy Fate; 3 | 
route ſl uffering Excellente 7 And * wretch, uy 1 * — a 
Oh! I can never by a Wretch, by „„ 4 


Fam thy Friend. Dwell on that Te bbs 6 


Even, when the CRADLE claim'd me, I was Thins: 

borrows, and Pairis, mf come :—They come to Alt, 

But, fure ! 1 ſlidu'd not come from thoſe, we lover 
CALPHURNIA 


LF, 


7 PORT 1 ' WT 
Let Foes, and Strangers be, ſe everely Fuſt: 
F riendſhip declines to puniſh, tho" tis ved. 
0 A LPHURNIA. 
Think of the ret —— 
FORTIN 
Whoa ChilKhood, yet, had learnt no Powe, : 
To liſp Its Iittle Meanings, into Senſei G's 15s 57 
Stammering « our untaught Inſtinct, Side by side, 
We wander'd, fearful of each other's Full, 
And tripp'd, acid mild, and totter'd, into Love, 
Scarce felt our Ning Years a Senſe of Woe - 
'T was Fiyzign, flor all, within, was Peace. 
While the divided City, round us, 'glow'd 
With cruel Diſcord, and domeſtic Rage; | 
Even, while our” deareſt Friends took ** Sides, 


And Civil Fury fhock the partial Soul: 


— 


Ie, gin ſuperior, to's Nation's Hate | dy 15 Fora. 


Smil'd on—confided, mix'd embracing Minds'; 


Wd all exr Conteſt warhwbich, moſt, ſhou'd Love. 
CAL- 


þ 


YT TRAGEDY. ; 
_ CALPHURNIA, IS] 
Why woud'ſt thou, thus, recall paſt Hours of Joy? © 
Thoſe wers thg fan- Wire Days, of Mirth, and Peaces-- 
New, 1 a win'try ey war 
ore 10 
ae e ia dee o Mn * 
CALPHURNIA | e 
1 ——Not Md 
bs Gait Cafe, to \Calphurnia $ ms 
RT. 3 
- 8 
Annie 
ar, he he {avore, wan fe. 
1 66 PORTIA 1 
Crue Imputicns Me to begr Diſtreſs! 
CAL HURNIA. 
Patient I heard, till be confeſs'd it ſworn: - 
Heard, till he told thee, each dire Murderer ay 
Vow ware r Brutus Wills dane.” > SES, 
PORTIA. 3 
| Ae will yt. 
CALPHURNIA | aid hl 


# ISP 


Ar- /twas Swart, tas $woRy..,, 
e 
Ingratituge's 3 Guilt, that ſtartles Natures - - 
And, with à Fury's Foulneſs, ſtains. Mankind } L 
Conſtrain her, Curio! Force her gently, n 


2 0 RT I A. 2 . 4 


Stay, -der. gte Fi ae 
n 


1 ne 


+ — 


See her Soul agoniz'd, — eafe her Wees 
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LETS 


4 


Perhaps, I ſhou'd be Humbler Teach me, tell me · 
Oh ! I'm not ſtubborn.— If the Queen of Ceſar, 


Waits for the bended Knee; and, looking down 


To ſuppliant Homage, taftes the Flatterer's Prayer: 


8 ce ! Portia, n on the Duft, eee thee, 
(Mule; 


Grant him but Life Spare his miſtaking Virtue: 


Baniſh him far from Rome, and Power, and Cæſar. 


To wunhous'd Soythia 8 bleakeſt Wilds, expoſe him: 
Leave him one — one but one ! Sad, humble Shelter FE 


His Portia's aching Boſom Never ah Never, 


Will ſhe forſake him Off, ye glittering Trifles ! 


(Tears off her Jewels.) | 
Ye Toys ! That help to blind unbleſs'd Ditinetton !' 


Come— in their Place—Deſpair ! Affliction Penitence! 5 


Be theſe my Claims For theſe my Brutus ſhares in. 
Shuddeting, and bare, I'll trace th' unſheltry Deſert 
Tread the bleak Wilderneſs of Want, unlighing, | 
Unwiſhing Comfort, and content with Pain. 


| Sleepteſs; myſelf; Il watch his weary Slumbere, 


Feed his pale Fire, hang ofer his heedleſs Boſom: 


round him, | 
And love him into Taft of an Dilek. 


AL PHURNIA. (Tothe Soldiers.) - 
Why will ye wound Compaſſion, by Delay ? | 


Thad Sorrows bf fle 2. are Torture, None, 


ud I cou'd tell! 
Wou'd I were il d in . to * thy Pity ! © © 


11 


Break ye rude er which the Storm. blows \ 


n a Devil, at once car cauſs, and bear. 
Relieve me, and, with tendereſt Force, obey. fe : 

POR TIA. (Te the Sad,) wh 
Reverence, ye Slaves of Power | The Race of Cato: 
His unſubmitting Soul ſurvives, in mine : : | 


And „ erer 
© (irs fps) 


I dread to on . know, that Portia's Death - 
Shall be the Choice of Portia., 
Ata * * Calphurnia, they * = Ha 

| — kope, as ſoon, 
To claim fene Spirit /——High Diſdain, 
Reſiſting Inſult, at a Thouſand Doors, 
Can let out Life, and laugh at vain Refrain! 
I will, with ſtubborn Pain, impriſon Breath, 

And burſt, indignant, from = World, that holds me. 
I will, on tony Pavements, hard and cold, 
As deaf Calphurnia / Daſh my dizzy Brain: 
Til ſwallow Fire :—Rend, with impatient Teeth, 
This ſuffering Fleſh, and plunge from hated Light; 
Unhand me, Torturers | Murderers "mug ky . 
Iwill extend my Voice, if Run, hears not, | 
Till the forgetful, Gods are rous'd to Juſtice „ 
„ CASSIU 8. (From the Cardin. 
Where are you? ay! Whence flow'd that ſang 


Sound? 
"PORTIA. 


' 


* be thi attentive Powers "Tis Caſſius calls. 
y - CASSIUS. ibu.) 


Haſte, dne Join Alle, n the Poſter: 
Crols 


\ 
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Croſs thoſe arm'd Enter' ary e te rr reach the nt : 


Fabius ever . 
"Save me, hab n. 
un. ee 
Scorn this new Terror. Thin whoſe congenrieg For- 
Summons a Sword, untaught to wrong his Cauſe. 


(Exeunt Curio, and Soldiers, drauing their Sword. J 


CALPHURNIA. 
Heaven guard wy dae 
; PORTIA. pI 
ps FE ork Save my Brutus, Gods! 


* (Claſhing of Swords heard, Heber wet Sur 
SCEN E VIII. 20 
CALPHURNIA,PORTIA,CASSIUS,: 
 CASSIUS.. (Entering,) .' Eu 
Guard well thoſe Priſd ners, while L— ace 
Calphurnia, 8 
Nay then, ſome Villiag bas betray'd our Gayſe,. . 
PORTIA ;. i at 
En ns 
And Brutus, if Jou ſave him not, muſt die, N 
CASSIUS, = 


F VA” has Friends, , in \ Heapen, 4 409 pg pr cer ; 
No Note of Danger, ever, more ſhall r each | 1 
The Tyrant's watchful Ear :— Romt's vow⸗ "Þ Aue ger” 
Now, at his Entrange ho Me inſulted — 
Led on, by Liberty's returning Gods, 1043s 114 2d avid 
Shall, dere, mop. mm 1 ” EP Blood. 


l LEE 
3 86 4 


a * 


* 898 
14 wt 


{2 & TRAGEDY. © O 4 > 
. 3.4 46» 4 


| . 
Hold firms may-frighted Heart 1 Tis but « Moment ! 

Suffering with Dignity, diſgraee not Glory ©, Weis We I 

Ev'n, in this dreadful Turn, -preſerve thy Greatneſs . 

Nor let thy:trembling Fears, alarm'd fot Car-. 

U 2 —] 

 Addvihies'to Portia.) 

Portia! AChange/like this might prompt weak Minds 

To juſtify Deffatr, and we up Virtue, ' / 

But I, who truſt d Gods; withgood Mars Safety, | 

es: that, in B, hb, Heaven but guards 

Tb' aſfaulted Gtestheſb, which, Itfelf, inſpir d:: 

| Riſing againf Diftreſiy -Golphurnts, js 

At Traitor' 5 2 and drightens from Eclipſe 


And, from meant Evil, fore unwilling Good. 

All, Thou muſt hope, ' when Czfar's'cloudleſs Star 
Meets, and ſhines. through, and burns above this Tempeſt; 
I. that m Sentence may remain ſuſpended, 


Till the Didtatd/snever>weatted Mercy 
Pours Penitence, on the touch'd Heart of Nun 
PORTAA. 1 

Slow Blelingv come t66/late, und bricg new c- 
Tha, but'a Moment paſt, ad ſuvid us, Boh: 
Now, 2 rules. not, here: Tis angry Caſts: 8 
Auers poſſeſs my Gates, OUS 
And Brits, abſent, lea eee 5 
He flew, to warn thoſe 'raſhyidiſeover'd, Rimans :. 
But haſty Rage makes fruſtrate*«very Cate. 


Yet 
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et, claim what e're my Weakneſs can Th dus 
To kind Forgiveneſs of a Friend's firſt Fault: 
To our paſt Wiſh s, and our preſent Fears: 
For, ah! Who knows, what dire Events impend, 
To blaſt eluded Hope, and make both wretched? . 
—— Come, to »y Chamber, let us ſadly __ 
Penſive, from Fear, and terrified for Love: 
There, let us mourn: Ambition's' reſtleſs Regis." 
And mutual any. mutual Help engage. 

! +CALPHURNIA,. © ' 
Warm, f from my willing Heart, I join that N 
Ne're may Ambition waſte a-g50d Man's Care! 
Fain are his Hopes relu@tant Foes to l  , | 
And ſtil, the more his Toils, his Praiſe Wodan. 

_ End bo A Fourth Aer, 2 112%. 


* * : 
N 2 
TH 8 18 514 1 


r 1 
F #5 4 K . N d 3 
THY bY 1 F 


. E N E þ af 


N A Court: before the Capitol. 1 
CASSIUS, CIM BER, CINN A, C As. CA 
CIM B E R. 
Sure ! Never Day ran back, like this, before! © 
So fweet a Dawn, ſo chang'd, at once. to e 
„„As 
3 like the Fate of Rome! ee, tis gui ; 
Beneath, tis, all, due Darkneſs !—Senate's Power 
Shall brighten, and plebeian Clouds ride law. ... 


What haſty Footftep that? CST” OP 
| cul og 2 CIMBER 


— 


1 n AGE D Y. 
- CDMBER» er ne, 


iu Deamus! 

| 1 28 Y 1 Are, Dan 

le & As r 

—_— Why e not Brutus? 3th 
D = SM US. 


bloom rf —— Poms, 
| 1 met be Aye our Meeting: 
And urg d the general Cauſe, chat clain'd bwPrcenc 
sos, | 
He ſhou'd not, yet, have heard of Portig's Danger, 
Nor e, 1 found— 
5 DEC M U Us. 


f* 


' vx) is 
© WC to 1 


5 77.1 TI told no more 
Than that Torbilius, truſted with our Names, 5 
Lodz d em, in Ciſur's Hand.—8ö, what, before, 


Was common Glory, common Safety, now, 
Demanded inſtant therefore, here we met, 


No 7 7 Parke till Nome, or Ceſar fall. 


'CAS8TUS, . 
e eee eee nh? 
""DECIMVY'S. 


"He's at Hand, to join us, 


Then Fate is Ours; And this proud Climber's Height / 
Sinks to the Level, here h Name ſhall rot: 
Mark, with what Eaſe a Tyrant's Empire falls! 
But yeſterday, this Man's exalted Praiſe DE 


T e and Cefar bas: a Gedp 


81 


en 881 US, 1 


1 Te 
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To Day, the inſulting Foot of + Rome ſhall ſpurn lin, 
And mix his powerleſs Aſhes with the Duſt. 
| We, 
Hark! Watz not tat a Scream 8 
C A 88108. ls 
Some Prophet Raren, 
Tha, dee on the- Dom? s high monld'ring Roof, 
Feels, and foretells, that Caſars Ghoſt is r.. 
14 Wiſe Rear'd, »without, like the Fall of 4 iy ) 
. einn, 
HE Some horrid Rein that! 71 
CASSIVS.. "22 2014 
Look out, . | ACE 
3 D E 01 MUS. (Looking wy 
Amazement! T he long, venerabley Line ff 
Of Statues, ——All Rome's old, and aweful Chiefs... 
Lie fallen And ſhape]eſs F ragments load the Floor i; A 
eng, and eee, 
5 CILIMBE R. 6 © 77 5 
Shoud not a Change; like this, that mixes a | 
With the up-heaving Conter, at the Moment, 
When our bold Purpoſe moves, -alazm our Caution # 
.. EASSIUS. „ 
BI ow, til ye burſt, ye big mouth ' d Menacers / 

* Tis but a . to Hearts, inflam'd 18 Baan 
CIMBE R. | 
Breeze - "© fuckin, Furies imp their Wings 
Death! The Storm bowls, as if the Winds felt Emy; 
And woudd aut -mouth the Thunder al | ye This 
| 4 mow py Feet want Steadineſs !—ThePavement, 

1 ne b 


7 
* 


n ia Tjointed Surge, rolls looſe beneath me. 
ei at CASSIUS.. 7 la 
By Alastor tis Glorious Ruin!—Round our Hs”. 


FallRepe's imperialTucrets ;—Earthquake, ene. | 


Plow the mix d Elements: Noiſes, far heard, 
Live, in the Winds, and Vier the frantic Air. 
Day darkens : and the Eye of Heayen ſeems dane 
Nature's. wide · loos ning Fabrick Sie, about us! 
While ws, with Nerves of Steel; preſs on to 8 | 
Oh ! my btave Friends! — ppapaa 
What Gate, cou d not hat nor A/ia's Aid, 
Nor Pompey's failing Huus not tawny Hi, 
Wich all her Sun · defying Swarms of War! 
We fe . rr 
| CIMBER __ 
One Way, or ether, we ſhall ſerve the Senate 
Living, we ſet it vas. —Aud, if we die, 
Nunn, vote ſafe and rail, in private 
- -.DECIMUS. 
See! nnn penſive Viſage Brutus. bring 
CASSTLUS. | 
2 He looks usif the rambling Statare 
Had dere him into Cowardice } | 


8 EN E -IE- 


CASSIUS, CIMBER, DECIMUS, 
- CINNNA, CASCA, BRUTUS, 


BRUTUS. e. 


CIMBER. : 
Theny e cor, nder ner 


© * 4 


M 2 * 


1 
{bad 


40 1A TRA GBD-Y.- 5 83. 


0 8 


6% ROMAN. REVENGE. 
| 1 1 BR UT Us. tb 6. b 
No.— The laſt Thing, Cæſar will 450 > bann | 
e man's / Att:nd;-and-weep yourCountry's Fate: 
I fwore the Death of Cæſar : Curſe me W Ht 
Ye Parent Gods! I thought it due, to Roms. 
To Law— to Liberty to Man's loſt a engl. 
To Power's Reſtraint, and a deliver d Worlc. 
The Hour the dreadful Hour, high Heaven l 7 nam df 
Ev'n now, its, laſt dire Motnent calls on Brutus: EN 
And now, ev*n now, Brutus is Cirſars * 
1 * ſtart, and book uw in ai, 
8 Alueniſoment. 7 
| «+ BRUTUS. (after eier Parſe) 
Servilia-wasin ſecret wedlock join d- * 
And gave He, ſelf, and me = to Ceſar 8 1 ; 
(Confpiratovs ll leut, ſtud, and amax'd.) 
B R UT US. (ſer enter ur Pay 
Is there a Roman, ſo benumb'd of Su, .. 419549 4 v4 
So firm, ſo paſſiontefs, fo RteeP'd a Stoick! 8 
80 nerv'd, beyond all vulgar Strength of Mobet i! [= 
That he dares urge what Brutus fwore to do 8 é 
Caffius | — Thou I : 233. ] 20 v6 
Ix > os ſhale 0 yoo, 
At the laſt Counſel, I will live, to give thee. F 
© BRYTVS. _ 
Think, e're thou ſpeakſt— -for Nature i is af Stake ; ; 
And, lining ,- -dreads th” Advite” thou dar'ſt obtrude. 
1: CASSIUS. | | 
| Mark then ere Brutus of Pleleian 1 
cat us wou'd. fay, ſerve en; : The Tyrant Son 


Shou'd 


* TRAGEDY. Up. 


Shou'd aid th” Ambition of the Tyrant Father. 
Nome had but mark'd u Caſar's for one Fate: 
But thou wer't born her Friend. ti Name is ren 
And evety Brutus breath'd; to bleſs Mankind. 
Thy changeleſs Heart, inflexiblefor Virtue, = 
Patriots a "Tyrant Blood, tho! drawn from Goin: 
2 <&RUTUS'' __ gil 
Be cumb—be warn' Derringer more to hear thee, 
AS SIU S. 
Nay K what Catolin ee "© 
When, with a Rebel Hand, he ſhook his Cong 
| + BRU'T-US 
I know itz Caſſius / 
 CASSIUS. 
n that lawleſs Day, 
When, deſꝰ ate, he nel an Act, like u, 
Suppoſe all —ily, with = Fyrant's Craft, ' 
This Cotiline had clattn*d, thee; for his Son? 
by RU U TU 8. | 
CASSI v 8. 
41x" lp me, then no Roman 
DRUT US. 
Twas a diſgraceful Qeſtion : It wake 1 25 
| A Brita might be bid, to wrong his Country V+ 
| " OG A SSTIUS. | 
Ceſar yet lives. 
 BRUTUS. | 
| —Ce#far—and Catiline! 
Gods |—what Diſparities thou yok'ſt together I 
hat Cr Policy not frigm me Hiss, 


Learn 


86 ROMAN REVENOE. 


Learn—T have Proof, too plain, Servilia ſpoe 
-Spoke, from the Shades of Death, and own 'd.ameC; . 
gern e io et 
Dia her Gh tell en Dran. e 
: nut, Ry „ Ip 
The * is Mine, . 


3 ee. 1—She confeſs'd it, in ber Letrr: "2 
| Ass 1 
But, let it 2 is geber, 3 9 5 77 
Be Brucus cheated, by his Tale, or not. 
He no _ guilty. Tau no leſs a Raman. | 


8 * UTUS. 
If he's my Father. — 
cAsSIUs. 


Rome was ſtill his Mother 4. ur 

Where lives a bolder Paricide, than Geer Tis Jog 

| | .BRUTUS.. J rr 
Away my furinking Soul abhors thy Purpoſe P 5 
If I am Cæſar's Son, Cæſar, to ne, 
1s faultleſs :—Nature made me. not his Judge. N 
And, till Rome s Gods redeem her, Bruns dares not. 
| C ASS I US: 

Tf Duty binds thy Soul was Son to Cate: 13 
He form'd thy Truth, thy F irmneſs, and thy Virine: WE 
He taught thee to repere the Gods, thou ſwor'ſt "MS. | 
And feel the ſacred Force, that firms an Oath. 

B RU T Us. 


| Peri an Oh. gi the Birth, I breathe by! 
CASSIUS. FT. 4 4 4 9p. 112% 


Thou but MB but R Faith, to belp 1 Dec. OY 


15 


A TRAGEDY: 87 
Thou art net—can'/f not be—the W ro 551 
I hau, thou art not. 
be BRUTUS. ] 

11 41 ut n, 
ber Cutie of Contradiions rends my Soul! 
Horror, and Piety, divide my Virtue, 


"Save "OTE 1 Gods a 9p 3 | 


\ CASSIUS, - 
Calls — Oi one nil. 
\abocdow BRUT 8. 
Oh, Caſſius ! partial Hatred weighs a 
Mercy ſo tetupers his Pretence to Power, 5 
"0h TR" yu fafe —and Jooks, like 2 os. 
. of AKS BIS 207 fi yi 
There ivan awful Equity, that towre s 
Above Mert private Paſſions —Tyrants die. itt 
And Sens of Tyrants want their Father's Virtues : © 
Then bleeds a groaning State | and Right, and Rapine 
Deſcend from Heir to Heir, for ten red Ages, | 
E're comes Another Cæſar. Hence, tis Mercy,. 
When One Man dies, to ſave the Blood of Ni 
. B R UT Us. 


Dies, Caffius !--by a Son I— Oh! righteous Heaven * 


Ayert the impending Horror Foe to Natures. 
Hint it no more Or, Brutus, turns the Sword; | 
Fun point' ſt at Cæſar's Life— * * i 1 
O A881 U 8, | 
Toe heard Lam tao bey! Judge me Romans: 


Vou, Who have ſeen the * that be has ö 


3 r 


. A hate 
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Judge, to what daring Length, this raſh, blind, Man 
Provekes his Friend's Impatience :+-Let that puniſh thop- 


(Grv:s bim Caeſar's Table-Book. 
Read there, what envied Rights thy Birth derives 
From Cæſar's Blood--who, thus, cqu'd ſentence The: 
BRUTUS, (Reading,) 
4 Wrong' d Cæſar claims Redreſs from Curio's 1 
« Be this his Warrant for diſpatching——Brutur | 
If this was Cefar's, he beliey'd me wat 
His Son. and I have treated T7 ruth, unkind, 
COL CASSIUS. 4 Mi 
8 haſt thank ' d us well e 
this Caſſius, 
Wbo in the Grove, ah ab- 8 Murderers, fevd 
Doom'd Portia, thy Belov'd ! on Death's dire Verge; | 
And ſeizing Curio, found that Warrant with hun. 
BRU T Us. (Reviewing the Warrant) 
By Heav'n ! tis Ce/ar's n 
Asus, Fer), 
j cCæſar's Heart: 39 
He jus 0 the Virtue, like his own-Diſeuiſe + 2 
So try d Corruption's Power and held out Hope 
Of proud'Succeſfion : Thou, if Caſar's'Son. TONS 
Wert Heir to Cæſars Empire, ——Falling, chere, 
He found One ſurer Way, — his Uncle, 
Had caught him, that dead Foes refiſt no longer. ' 
apres 
Oh! iti al, too plain me, Caſſius, J r 
Decimus . Caſca ! Cinua Guardian A b 


Delt i in my Yoſomy 5 ſhare the Toy, you yes 2 
Help 


A TRAGEDY. . 
Help me to thank the Gods, I'm once more Brutus ? 
Oh; Icou'd play the Wanton let looſe Pleafure 5 — 
Laugh with the light: grow thoughtleſs, and forget 
Rome's Danger, for a Day to Cheriſh Rapture 
Naw, where's the Tempeft ?-whete's the Thunder, Nom 1 
Loud let it rend, unfear d, the Arch of Heaven: 
Tis ominous, no lorger: let it roar © {| 
Delightful ? Brutus is no Son of Ceſar! 
That! let it fwell that Sound? —let it to Earth, 


a - 


Air——Heaven, and loweſt Hril's loſt r 
. is not SoN to Ceſar. OE win, 
þ : CASSIUS.. th 
Thank the kind God, who ſay'd che from ſuch Horror, 
- \BRUTUS... | 
coder et were I like happier Romant's, 
Nature had now ſet free my patriot Hand, 
And Brutus were but Frignd to er. | . 
( e 4 OW SESIVE $56 
Tims calls . the Senate waits OP” 
B RUTUS, 
Stay, ſtay Ca, 


1 feel, I know. not Pg of Nameleſs Denbting, 

Still, hov'ring dark, and flack'ning half my Heart; 

Oh! I am, yet, his his Son.——A. Friends a Fatber: 

And That kind Title has been, ear, Ceſar's. 

| (Trumpet heard at a dftance.) 
Help Heaven! char Trumphet call him to his Fate! 

Fly, Decimus ? preyent him: court him bither : 


For the ft Time, PI preſs my Power, * him. | x 


CASSIUS.... 
Think—bow eee * Jeav'ſt the F W of Rewe 3 


W N BRUTUS 


; 


\ 
( 


Fe: 


o& KR OMAN REVENG KE. 

IF- Ibo you, hes the Gods 2 bn... 05 

Revenge . Cate! and Rome renounce: hs — 
6 A881U & 

| Grithy-known Truth; deſerted we ! 1 

Fix'd in Belief, as if choſe Gods, invo d. 

Stood * be Furpofer=—On: to the Senate. 

(Exennt all, except ins) 

is RU T Us. 1 

1 * of this fatal Moment? - a 

Free my entangled Fhoughts from gathering Datu, 

And let Rome's ſafety flow from C rs Will ! | 

—=— He comes Obe Shade of Cato / guard my Virtue | 


SCENE 1 


RUTVU Us, CESAR, MEI T ORG. 
CAESAR. (Tech. Lido.) 
Retire, and wait within! —I word, be private. 85 
(2 seunt Lictors. 


They tell me; thou ha nt Secrets "x" got 

What are hey 1 EE a 
25 BRUTUS. 
5 e the Soul of Rem ”"—_— me gh 
= OPT AMS ft 


| | Without Son 0 can. c 
"PRU'T US: 1 % e e e 
cs Son, 
4.—— Cefar will be Son of Kone. — 
ene e Ce A 8 A R. 

bee redes wein ue (thy bens 

Whether, N | popular T Preterifioh drive Thee! ? 

5 FRU TUI nes 
Tr thee rLibery.-Or die for Glory (CASAR 


A TRA GEDY: 55 


"@AESAR. 


Thou mea wk a Subſtance, busthou fer v'ſt 1 _ | 


Wnt? a tn, A FA 
Res Senate hefd her Freedom mbre than Nath,” 
ot 1 14 ES S „ A 1 
„ rich and proud, opprely'd her People +; 
= People, poor and headſtrong, ſpurn'd their Yoke: 
Hence, rofe the yew Neceflicy, thou ſee'ſt . 
Of ſome unformal, Self tupporjing br, 
To cut Sedition boldly, to its Rat, 
And rectify the crooked Goh df Empire: | 


This done—regenerate Rome. grown ff x Laan, 


| Make it thy future Gift and, erefore reign. 
New, tis Seditian's Cloak,—He ; Trpmpet's s Call, 
That N Jr YT | 
VT Vs. n 
Teach the * 3 77 


| Theſe found Dec; 1 5 


Theirs i is the Right to.thigk, for gaunceil d Rome. 


Cafar a Ni. Were all his Virtues Sta, * 


Rome's Rights inyading, makes his V Vircues—Crimes. 
Caſar a Gitines, protefting LN 


Muir d with phe. Peoples — Ge. 4 


4 8 . 
Whet Law i what People }— 


Graft, ... 
And Piolatjen qhraye. by Law's 3 
Power's tote ring * — more jur. 


NR 
we fl wi ew wht ker foes 


C/ESAR» 
f 


92 R OMAN REVE NGE. 
5 CAS AR. | | 

All Men haye Wang Right to bleſs their Country: 
BRUT HS: 

Bleflings a are Inſults, if by Force, en 'd. T5 5 
| r | 
Then Heaven, that blefs'd an wiemeurring Well 


Inſulted Nature s Freedom. ” 
PT Tank 
| | Give up the "I ubborn 3 
Truft Roms to Rene 5 and F reedom, cn the Bah, © bY 
Errors that ſpring Ft Pit, call Ne bb. "Ws 4 
B RUT US. 
Pity thy Country $ Tears the Groans of Hills! 't 
CASA R. 15 
| I at —and, therefore, I aſſum'd Danni 
BRU TUS. FN 
Daminicn adds no Fame to Worth like Cefar's RE 
Nature proclaim'd Thee Nobleft. —Deeds, like thine 
Raiſe their Performer 5 Rank, till King ſounds poo Ys 


Times purple | plunderers, All, ſhall ſteal thy Name, « 


And bid their proudeſt Title be but— e | 
CASAR. 
Surphace, without a Depth /——falfe LY thus, 


Buſied in Forms, let flip” the Soul of Purpoſe! * i 

While with deluſive Toil, thou plow'ſt for Freedom, 

| Cheated by fuctioui Seed, thou ſotw'ft but Slavery 

Againſt One fanſied Tyrant, blindly warm'd, 

Thou ; foes 2 — helpꝰſt to curſe "Ry Country. | 
. BRU T Us. 

| The curſe chaks Country, who dbu her r Pace; 5 

| And march their ren 1 ver her B 


- TS. 
F # I J N 
4 * - 


"CESAR 


2X TRAGEDY. 93 
"EE FAR, 7 

| 1 ſhew” 4 thee, obſtinate, | perſiſting mag 

Her Senate — loud Hic of insect Kings ; * to 

That Tobb'd; and ſtung; ; and, cal 1 
 Priviledge. £8 

Their lawful ſovereign, Lord," ** e bel. A . 

Slaves]. in ery ol jmagin'd Freedom! 

See thy Misguiders rightly,——Truſt a Father: 

Affection cannot injure: . Thou art pale? 

Look on me Brutus What new Dream diſturbs thee? 
B R UTV-S.: i 

5 Was me ſome A l 7 

CESAR 

: nn. be to ae wt 


Li '-* 


+ wt 4 


1 Bs 4.7 


* feel it All, for Ceſar. 
CS AR. 

What woud'fl thou teach, my Doubts to apprehend $ 
3.50 BRU Hs. Bos 
When and Death, from Romans, 

(CESAR. a 
| | he engeapee 3 is Mine: 5 * 

1 won 12 the Fidld,—to throw i it back. | F . 

And ſcorn'd the unmanly Trophy: -Death is my Friend: 

Come, v when it will—tis but diſcharge from Care: . 

Tis but to ſcape falſe Fears, and. real Sorrows, . 

'Tis but to reſt from Wrongs, and riſe to Glory, A, 

nr ann IA 


There' I not ah unbought Rombn, in the Senate, 
Bur aeg thy Miurder. --, (Cm. 


Ly 


Be Dies, to his Memary's ; rr 


ROOT CO 9 whom they FOO 
97 fs they can dar 11 
When they autem like en, —) 
BRUTU 
But fond they meqs ſame,dark, diſho * ” 
CESAR. * Fl. oh 


| Then Heavy hates ne, will een 


. 


SEUTIOE 9 
| I thou @ car f 8. 0 fear n 

. Wa 
| "To fay, I cannot, 


hw 


Were light —T wit wt, Brutus, —Feeble Fear 


Is a low, fruitleſs, Pa Kon 1 utineryes 
Reſiſtance; and obſcutes Prevention's Eye : 
Meets a'ſhort Blow, half-way, jp dels Welch | 


Life is not worth a Fear, 


TS: 'BRUTUS. e 
a, gg Mankind 4 


© 21 


No more. Tknow Red, wants, and reign, eg 


Menace to me, means Nothing : ſpare thy Terror 5. 


Not ev'n the Fhreats of Hegven alarm the 7 * 


Shou'd the contending Element break lem, 1 th 

And into formſeſs Atoms, rend che Norli, 4. 

The F riend of T ruth muſt full —but falls en., 
BRU TUS. . 


Oh, Caſer 1—my full Heart 1ferepell, fr. 


Ka ire, 1 
CESAR 


1 
* 


ike Man, Tull x works po 


» 


A 55 RAG BD O. 1 
CESAR eee 
Brutus, in n mourn we u 1 7 * 
Las mortil Oos TLwhar Ling 
He, who, utirtio#d;' — —2 2 
Melts, in * Wods; au 3 
FKVUT-U'g: e did, 
No: — but dir for ee 1 


„ 
20 EX N. E IV. bi 
& #3 fond.” £. fy Err 4 
c TR INOVaNTiusS.. 


What? my ny bold Ain ee. rei 
Wee . 
WO VAN TT US. 
Cefar, hail ” 
When 5 üben bbe ure a Hutu ag., 
May thy Gels guirt thee, as thy” Soldier ou! 
om £ 7 + Js 25 
Long, his G Wake af ff tre dr Me | 
What dre <P Wants -auch Ceſar how Deer 


FERTVOV 1E 
80 5 he wats "Prayer upon ung,; 
Wie Wer. 8 555 


ee 


% 


4 rf INOVA NT roy. 
The Senete, met,.aad Rl of ſeeming Faith, n 
Wait thy will/dÞreſence Rin, raig'd Phone invi vitees 


Thy ply 8 Fr riends, the 3 Ra 


blinds Cbiseeit l: 


"Whit uch woud'ft thou?” EW, 


*4+ ft, + 


= 
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Bear offer'd In enſe, thro* the Streets-of Rome; 1 
And pay their willing Worſhip to thy Statuen. 
All the;pleas'd City ſmiles. Vet, cou'd I move thing 
| Cou'd thy old Soldier's firſt- felt Fear perſwade - 
| Ceſar ſhou d. pus the ſad- preſaging Hour. 
ö And bid this Diadem attend hris e. | 
; | wa t ae OSIRIS! i 1d Ebony als 
| 1 thought; the. Soria of Thame's had felt no La 5 
| 8 TRINQ,V-AN;TIUS. 
ö No Fears they feel from Eacth's uniting Anger: 3 
But. when Heduin frowns, 'tis impious, not to tremble. 
All N. ature, - hto her Works, ſeems, vow, convuli d: 
of met the pafid J galt, wildly ſcreaming : | 
| Fled, from the  extingwſh'd Fi ire, robeleſs, and bare : : 
| And bling amidſt the Duſt of crumbling Towers; þ 
Shook from the dark- nd Summits !—Doors of Sepulchre's, 
E | Entouch'd, fly open: and from filent Urn, 
| Where ſlept i in Monumental Reſt, the Bones 7 Ez 
E | Of Rome's firſt F ounders, flow-aſcending Shades . 3 
= Catch form ;—apd hov'rin & in the quick'n Air. © 
| | View ſome fad Fate, they want the Power to tel 3 
And ſhrink, and ſtart— and | fly tl the ſick ning Sun. — 
uch boding Sant fo ore-note impending Fate: . . 
And Heaven, from whom Kiogs hold, poſtpones thy 
To 5 CES AR [Claim, 
Fie — he 10 bold SS Man ! . 
3 *Tis Inſolerice, to lift the Eternal Gags - 8 * : 
Make Nature buſ. Fi and un hinge a Wirld. 3 
To lengthen, or cut ſhort, a Mortal's Moment? 
Th' all-ruling Powers have Heid our deſtin'd Space | 
And we, too weak to hun, mult wait their WAL! Ei 
TY TRINOVANTIUS. 


A. TRAGEDY,. i 7 


Tis whit, ber great Names nity for Miſchisf, 7 


ESA R. 1 
Ambition, born Yor Cg. 1 20 oo e at 0 . 
To i hreatnets'— as n 176 
| AIST AWPHS 
| Yes, —But; cautious Myra Trae, 
men rn 


KS RR. un 4 


1 
rende Drag unn n., i ee 5 
1 


« is. worſe ban Ptath e Tu — cw'# 
T RINDVANTIUS | 
bem Bros lindo Fen 
And truſt muliciogs mere hel Eyy, 
"© ESAB 
vis ning Abet 8 flat Hin. | 
nn Landry Mahon, htc i 
I leave thee; Gf L. with's Branige Fr 
For my e 
N NA . e 8. 1 
— Parricis ad be 67 
Al,, mine, for they o Safety :——Half the « 
| Names, 2 i 
SE 2 Dy 0 e : 


Wins, ws dear 4 
Whoſe Weaknbls b too wiſh, to dare their Win. 
TRINO es 5 


071 Palin} Pall !-Guidaof Marta quer, 8 


Thanks the Gods, thy Friends Mkt 


F #7 


98 ROMAN REVENGE 


3.97 91 1 * 9 „ 9 Ny r 


How grew the M aſte-Soldier oft the World 


Unmindful,., what Buegeſs, in Deeds of Blood,. 
Crowns uneapected Raſhneſs —If we but thin! dr 7 
Th' Attempt impoſſible, we abe litifafe. — 
—— Had (but that Heaven forbids). this unfear'd Bao, 
Weak a5 they ſeem, dar d in fall Senate, krike 14 
Firm, and combin'd, at Cœſars ſacred Life ; 

His Friends, th' aſtoniſh'd many —powerleſs unnerv'd, K 
Im Gaze of helpleſs Horrör, had ſat paſſive j; 
Each doubting each -a e.; till Fate Had reach'd thee, 
And, while Prevention paus d, bn e wre | 


CESAR Ab 
e Thy Heart is many: and thy Mind. 


| Adorn'd with every Gift of Faith, and Wiſdom be 


Act, as thy. Doubts. inſpire; ther. Since thou berg, 
"Iu ſtrange, that I, too, cannot Yet, Sy ; * 
Thou call'ſt no Aid of Anm: Civil tg Ciyil. 1 | 
And, but to martial military, Heart n 

| (Loud Gry, of A Cæſar— 4 Czſar ” 


Yon ſhoutig 6 warms that ſhakes Rome's echoing e 
Lead thoſe had Vaters, from the o rerowded Streets, 


149 
1 


To where their Cry may reach the Senatt' Ear: 


| Twill caution (Guilt, perhaps } And aid . aeg 


e FRINOVANTIU 


Ni 


To charth our  fraudlels The 1——By #hem inſpir'd, | 


N 


One gratẽful Briton ſaves the "Ronin Soul ! ? 5 | 
115 (Cæſar 2nd Tiinovantius, turm te ef, @) we” 
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1410/42 TO RBILTU S. - (ring 0. 
TRIN OVANTIU S. (noting lis 
Bleſs oY N Com ſt tod to hold back _— 
a 1 1 8. | 
27 ti Brave Mamuerz Id: 
28 TRINOVANDIUS. Wy 
ib E CI vet et Emerer 1» Ba,, 
1 bal ER ES A R abvtho5 1 Fa 
1 e "11 Hulh thy. too buſy Twas 
_-, TRENQVAN;T:FUS. (Ala. 
I Hold hidi, ſweat Roman / 
un'd Eloguence-is.thine: Tell him ſome Tale, 
5 matter on en nake it but lung, 
Lk tz ni 1 Enit haftity. 
c E SA Ri King Torbilius. ) 
ae here !—Did Brutus vote for Murder? | 
| .TORBILTUS. 
Shun the 3 Senate Loan” //4 mean Murder, #bere: 
| Wee? ; EY ST + ES AR. 450 4 
Al cunt. —They defan'ltooIradh;—Wio? * 
| TORBILIVUS:: 4 
: BEL 4 Fa. 
2 5 CAS AR. ? ICT 
0 Thou hast oaks Leah, 
Which Reafon mal divide.—Patriot, and Paciong -- 
Like Oil on as mix, when-ſtrongly Halen: 
But never isjoin'd, by Nature ? 
5 0K BI LI US. 
Patria's . N e 
( SNELL = wy gi EXD ET 10 2 
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Let em eine, uur cane, 
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* O R311 103. n 122 
< UT. 4% Thisblack % 
Contains Gy Cefar /'hirty\Traitor's Names: 
Traitors, by gteat Caſphyrija's) Cart deteted : 
Traitots, ha under iiad/bip's fair Diſguiſe, 
Have with confederale Malice, /eorn thy Murder. 
| CASAR (Dating the Rell.) 
Did my en fend thee ? 
* "TOABIBIUS „ 
g 1 A.” ud 
E SAR . 


= ——— thou, in this Rat of Trait 


c TOR BIKIVY.. 


| Alley moſt el eee 


CTBAN Je- bs 2 

. the Rell, ), | 

Take back thy bloody. List. ati kate Man's tak: bo 
Where N cnn» pre e 5 

Lite is not worlds h . T4 TD 
ee -FORDILIUS. 3 
Led Calpburaia. 
Demand ĩt te her te ERIN 


8 ſuffices rent Ciifar: ——= 
But, againſt Friends, Diſtruſt were Ji a 
2 TORBILIUYS. ln 
Stay, but to be convinced—ill-tated Ceſar! CAR 


ir tRAGEDY, | 


I rwill not beconrigced, tas Barth is Wee, 
IF. o wou'd take Pains to loſe that Peace, he feels, | 

From generous Confidence in human Virtues ? | 

If there are. M retebes, why, oblig'h deen | 


8 g . em eee 


Wr vt. 
7TORBILIW Sos TINOY ANTI 
| du two Roman Officers, 


 TORBILIUS. 
Oh! farewell, 


Rome's Fame ba Her #45) Genius has prevaid: 
And Cafe Death galt doom declining Engle; 


(Exit, 


TAINe VAN TIN (Repelling a 
cu of Plebeians? 


Stand back, keep (Mice 3 reverence the ittingSenat 
Whom will you crown your. Lig? 2 
FEBETANS. 


A Cafar.! 141 „ 


3 TIN o rANTIUs. We 
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There are, who juſtly dread in Ceſar's Crownz 
Me Love of the Unhappy :—dread his Pity. 

He will not ee the groaning Debtor ſold, 
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To feed the rich Man's Luxury. No Tears 
Of ſtarving Want ;——ho iron Hand of Law +. 
No Slaves to fellow ſubjects, ſhall make fad © 


The Streets of happy Rime——if Ceſar reigns. 
(A ery from within—Liberty ! Liberty: Lay 


Hark ! in that Cry, aroſe no voice of Foy ! - 
By Heaven; they Murder C#ſer ! guard this Doo, 


Good Romans Fulvius | Stius | your try d Swords, 
And mine, dare enter. Follow Me, and fave him. 


© As they are going off, with their Swords. drawn; 


they arg flopt by Antony, who enters diſordered. * 


ANTON. 
Spare your * Aid alas! it comes to lte: 
Aurder, with all Briareus s hundred Hands, 
Pierc'd the Morlirs Saul and Conqueſt is no more. . 


T TRINOVANTIUS. 
Curſes conſume their Names; what villain Hand — 


; . 
Caſca truck firſt. —Cafar, up-flarting ſeiz'd _ 


The aſſaſſin Steel—back plung d it home, — and ery d, 


| No—villain Caſca l No—thus, thy own Pbiniard 
Corrects thy feeble Purpoſe die die Traitor! 

| Down to the expecting Shades—ſay Cæſar ſent thee. . 
There, preſs d beneath a ſtorm of Wounds, at once, { 


He ſtood, and frown'd, and bled, on every Side: 


Moving at laft, Majeſtic—the red Hand 
Ol miſcreant Brutus met his radiant Eye. 
Then thus.—All, cruel Murderers? what ! All 7 


And Thou ! My Son ! W brvrv- 1 r then, . 


conquer, 


* * * 2 * 
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wo TRAGEDY. : 
Were to perpetuate Pain wand Death gro ** 
Speaking, he ſunk :—Soft, o'er his manly 1 75 
| Smooth'd his Cilorder'd Nabe and ende, died. . 
(C again, from: within, 5 75 Liberty 57 
_ © © TRINOVANTIVE..:” 
5 oP this true Sword, kind Heaven, !rhey dare deſcend, 
„Kaen to meet the Conſpirators, he is beld back 
8 2 Antony.) 
8. c E N . VII. 
TRINOVAN TITUS, ANTON v. _ 
Orrs, CASSIUS, DECIMUS$, CI N. 
NA, MARCELLUS, with bloody Daggers. 
"Tis paſt—Ambition bleeds ; and Rome is free - le 
Hail [Lords of Rome reviv'd ! Nation of Princes. . 
Now once more, Maſters of a World, you won! 
Dare vindicate the Hands, that broke your Chain. 
 TRINOVAN TIU 8. (/iruggling againſt Antony.) 
Comards | cold-hearted Guards 1—You, who thus 
Fear r to anne tis vou, have murder d ee | 
=: ANTON v. WU N 
No, Trinevantius.—Truſt n * 8 41 
With Cæſars Vengeance ee thro” the cu 
n r 


n EB. | (Enters „ | 
Who nam' d Brutus? 
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+ RASKLUS,, 2 2 , 15 
'T was rome forward, OP SIS. wh 
Where bat boy beſt our Chief? . ao ay 
5h.) <A 504 en Gems hs 
Struck, by the Wars and Look, of dying qa, * 
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He bow'd to weep upon the Wound, he made : | 


When, from « Gallery, burſting in, aboue, | 
Held ewixt the frantic Veſtalt, there yppear'd 
Otto. yet living Silteg—lotySrroilia?! 
See ! crv'd the breathleſs Trembler,-Traitor ! Nat 
Call'd by thy Crimes, in vain, from a Retreat, „ 
Where hid, (not dead) I ſhun'd a hated World, : 
Thy Mother's blaſted Eye, —fell Monſter | Murderer ! 
Finds thee, too late: And ey.ry God ſhal] Corſo thays. 
She ſcream d, and ſunk, amid theweſtal Train, 2 
Brutus ! all Wild, as with a F Horror,  _ | 
Gaz d, up⸗ —_ en ee 1 clos d wa: of 
ona with, a burſting den. relug'd 
Compoſure: kneel'd, and kiſe'd the Robe uf Gayar ? 

But ſi. tching a fall'n Dagger, roſe, diſtrgcted, -, * 
And cry'd ——take, take me Vengeance! Rome is ſoak: 
4 But Bratt, in her Cauſe, un ne 
Near, as he aim d the meditaged Dom, : 2 
I broke its erring Force and on this FRO e 
Receiv'd the pointed Miſchief. 80, , 


I ett . 'midit a Guard of 5 7 7 


ANTON Y. 2 
Well may he 1—but when be- 
The murderid Father left the in Son; 


What will he then epdufę :- what Gaye has Earth, 

8. decp, fo dak, to hide him from Himſelf ! 

Whea he ſhall ſee, that, to his ö Handy" ß; 

| Caſer conſign'd the Power to Ie. R Liberty. va 
CAa$$EU8. 
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1 Act 
ANTONY, 
Move to the Forum n ce Fact of Rome, 
I ſhall ' unfold the aa eh Gene. 8 
. 0 ee 
Cou'd ate fg, prove e ee 225 D it 


Cc 
We ders 


e 
Traitor! thy willing Evy lov'd cho Eat: tg: 2. 1 5 
And thou ſhalt. expiate—far, as loweſt His. "us 8 


Too weakly can attone efor murdered Ji * 
This Hour's deteſt ed Guyt, b. Death and Jufamy.. | 
E -TRINO VAN:TEUS: 1 4508 bi: 4 


Summon the People run * venge this Murderz veA © 

Then, mou loſt eue guard Britannia's Liberty, 

| (e Eden . and Plebeias. 
r A 10 N.! 3 
birion 22 „to losk de- Fime, | | 

ORE) fee its lruid ira, 58d to A 1 bY 

Fondneſs of Noiſe, and Crowdg vf Court world 2 

And Man's whole Happineſs beplac'd in Peace. b 

Safe Liberty would guard each Patriot Throne, * 

And Tyrinit Be, 1 Name untneum: 

Al Ffeit ( Power is Pain: and what is Fame , * 
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Aar Tee 6 
ink ye* Sirs, of ow: Quack ſtage 

Who f gives par Pulls, in Verſe to tage Phe = 
P o * T I A. (entering Oppoſite ) 

Fifty to One, he breaks.;. ——— for, to my Knowledge, 

That Cure's too hard, even for our Female College! | | 

And, (don't lock filly, Sits, ' when, plainly ralg it: Fg T4 

Where we bes out, 177 "xy ns, to hold it; 
AL NI 


Well—.bur, Bo Wan — r , 


Two to One Epilogue ? Nene 41.10 $6. TH 
| PORTIA. | 1 
ad Bar falſe Cohclafion!” 
Cupid; that Satin yon Smarts, nere'dragg'd em hither, 
Till broke to Female Tongues, Twice Tavo, together 
0A L FHURN IA. | 
Nay —if _They's re 1 _ : er Furt pray ala. 
O 7 : 12 
This Plot, of Patticoats —— to charm the Fellows. 
CALPHURNIA. 
Hang Petticoats. - came, to roaſt Sto 5 
Well. and Tu foule 3 112 | Cayſe—Stand' clear | Ambition, yt 
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\ CALPHRNA. AE 
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| Depend ond | 
My . once e well begining — 1 no end ont 
| ALPHURNIA. | | 
No matter. — « Womay's March, nere fear it. 
PORTIA. 

Is She? come. plead the Cauſe— The Bench ſhall hear it. 
_ _CALPHURNIA. (turns tothe Audience) 

The', born, a Ma:4,a——and, therefcre, no Man- Hater. 

There's Ong He Thing I loathe——and That's, a Traitor. | | 
' Fici:ons, Contentleſs Monfter !-— form d to grumble. EO 


No FOG Can pleaſe * — and ne 7; ife can humble. 
| Where 
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What'ere hard Durance binds bim. (make no doubt ont) 


Hell find ſome ſtrange new: Hels. © ad creep ſafe out ond. 


Horrid, che Traitor ere. f eg, It. ww; ' 


Ri! 


ee eee the: Maid's, that weds Ambition 145 


0h. Ladies {——tov, too apts te,over/rate'it, | |. 


Catch a few;+private Hints: and learn to hare it. Abb. WED 


The Traitor, once for alFs,but bang'd and guet: 


Th' ambitieds  Fribbler's Lats. one, long-ttrecch'd, A. 4 
Like a Nun's' Flannel Shift, worn age, to tame ye Fe 
Ais Cow-itch er Ricks fa; and fond 
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Nos , tis 0 Turn to ſpeak „ Sprriedf 
. P-O-R-T4A.: 5 Deg. ihe iy 
Not rae” his ball heat — Aus ion 


Husbands, who:rhat hard horny. "Taſte, üuberie, e A 

Dry, like fi Roſe-Cakes, aud kum, all, to Spirit. 

Wrapt in Theagben Cloud, they're like > doube) @ . 
| CALPBHURNIA _' 


Who ſee, hep; touch. und, wet; ſcarce know, there. near ye. + 
1 henceforth, m,, 2 ox 
Spite of bad Pattern: Tet's Jain Hadi, unn, I's Fo ops | 5 
P.Q: R T 1 As. 4 82 IHE bn Oe I | . . 


Good Friend, and dear 4 


A Mateb. — fo join'd, 1 Star ana esl. mean vs. 
"In CO Frexch'Prig.' that falls, 1 


| | e ALP! FURNIA, 
2 "Bp 2 I, P GET. - 


1. 


Nor, of Deb 
| "CALPHURNIA. „ 
Sly | Devils f Boch one, and To ther F e e 
Whas is IE | 1 1 Fr 
| IF Oo PORTIA. „ 
' Virtue's © Tale 8 


babes Clrak;——the beg Sword, ef Senie: bob Ee 
Tis — Start: Pride's patriot Plea: e 


Sound, that cant 12 and Sight, chat aui W | 
Sedition! Thou art Diſcord never:eqdi dg ng 
-. * CALPHUR (TA. r 
Ambition ! Thou art The | 
to the Head) 


Paſt even Se. Board's c Cure, 54. dire ay, ng's Evi 

Thou firſt Plague Mari, on Angel, Man, and Devil t N 
Snubborn as Henan « Will, chou hat'ſt Reftrition: 

" And crow ft but ten Times avorſe, for ee beoer TIA 
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